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Vol. XXXII, No. 13 REGIS COLLEGE - DENVER, COLORADO May .28, 1948 
Graduation To Be Held June 6 
Full Credit To Be Given 
For Summer School Classes 
The Regis College summer ses-+----------------
sion will begin on Tuesday, June 
8, for the 1948 term. Registration 
will be held on Monday, June 7, 
and the last day for delayed reg-
istration and for change of courses 
Spring Promenade 
Boiled As Success 
will be Wednesday, the ninth day Last Saturday evening, May 22, 
of June. the Junior class of Regis College 
The courses offered in this ~es- feted the Seniors at the annual 
sion will be with full college credit junior prom at the Lakewood 
toward degree programs. Although Country Club. The first portion of 
the session is designed to meet the the evening's program was a 
needs and requirements of the stu- chicken dinner, which tasted ex-
dents already enrolled in the col- ceedingly succulent for Ember day 
lege, new Freshmen will be ac- refection. Archbishop Vehr grant-
cepted, if they enroll with pro. ed a special dispensation to eat 
grams limited to regular Fresh- meat at that particular meal. 
man subjects. On the Wednesday before the 
The summer session offers a prom committees met to select a 
good opportunity for students who king to reign over the festivities . 
wish to accelerate their courses, Joe Brandiger was selected by a 
to graduate in a shorter space of secret ballot and a very close 
time than is normally required margin. Joe's date for the eve-
Students may make up any credits ning, Miss Carol Porter, a Loretto 
that are regular subjects of their Heights sophomore, automatically 
class, but the maximum load of became his queen. In all fairness 
any one student will be nine se- to Miss · Porter, we must admit 
mester hours. that she would be a queen at any 
All courses, except Physics, will occallion 
run for a clock hour on five days After dinner, the party danced 
a week. The Psysics course will to the pleasant strains of Wayne 
be held six days a week. The Case's orchestra, and, as the eve-
courses in elementary German and ning progressed, the formality of 
general Physics will be held for the occasion was soon lost in an 
two sessions each day, but they atmosphere of friendliness. 
will cover a full year's material. 
The tuition for the summer ses- A more perfect evening for the 
sion is $10.00 per s.emester hour prom could not be expected. The 
11 club house and the beautiful Board and room on campus wi 
cost $100.00, while board alone ground surrounding it were 
for those living off campus, will bathed in the light of one of Col-
cost $80.00. Additional fees are: orado's deluxe full moons. This, 
$20.00 laboratory fee for the full naturally, brought out the best in 
course in Physics, $2.00 registra- the local nature boys. Full moon, 
tion fee, and a library fee of $l.OO warm air, beautiful ladies in flow-
t 
ing gowns, it was the most ro-As June 9 is the last day tha mantic set up that could be asked 
registrations will be accepted, for. Even the old married men 
those wishing to attend the sum- were overheard saying sweet 
mer session are urged to make things to their w ives. 
their reserv~tions as soon as pos-
sible. Veterans who intend to There was 100 percent agree-
transfer to Regis for the summer ment by everyone that this year's 
and then return to another college prom was the nicest and most en-
must apply to the Veterans Ad- joyable that they had ever at-
ministration for a Supplementary tended. And, if it had not been 
Letter of Eligibility, and must for the tireless efforts of the prom 
provide the letter prior to the date committee, we would not have had 
of registration. such a wonderful time. John Negri 
Regist t' b · _ was prom chairman; the band 
ra wns are now emg ac commHtee consisted of James Re-
cepted. For further information 
see the Dean, Rev. Eugene H, gan, John McGann, Robert Reg-
Kessle'r, s. J . ner; those on the program com-
+ 
Students Proise 
Excellent Annuol 
The first annual since before 
the war will soon be in the hands 
of Regis students. This long 
awaited publication is the result 
of many months of hard work on 
the part of several men devoted 
to the spirit of self sacrifice and 
unselfishness. To the Editor of this 
year's Ranger, Ed Williams, be-
longs the majority of the credit 
for it ·was under his supervision 
that the capable Ranger staff 
actualized a dream of many years. 
The members of the Ranger 
staff are: Ed Williams, Editor; 
Dick Straw, Associate Editor; 
Andy Martelon, Johnny McCabe, 
Mike Klamann, John D. Gleason, 
Ed Vallejo, Bob Mockler, Bill Ma-
guire, Phil Antonelli, Ted Chiono, 
Fred Voltz and Teek Alioto. 
According to the late5t reports, 
(Continued on Page 6) 
mittee were Robert Schloss, JoJ 
seph Salcetti, Albert Marranzino, 
and George Bucher; the dance 
committee was Samuel Kennedy 
and Phil Antonelli. 
- ·-+- -
Delta Sig Dinner 
Ends '4 7-'48 Activities 
The Delta Sigma held its an-
nual dinner at the Auditorium 
Hotel on the evening of April 28th. 
We were honored with a fine 
guest speaker, Mr. Richard Crane, 
an outstanding accountant of Col-
orado and one time president of 
the Colorado Society of C.P.A.'s. 
Mr. Crane gave ~ very .interesting 
talk on "The Public Accounting 
Profession," emphasizing in par-
ticular the duties of the account-
ant to his client and the interde-
pendence of public accounting and 
"big business." We, who attended 
this dinner, unanimously consider 
it the high light of our activities 
(Continued on Page 6) 
REGIS NIGHT 
July 9 
Miss Winnie Linsenmaier was 
chosen as the Queen o:t: the Regis 
College Night, which will be held 
at Lakeside, July 9, 1948. Miss 
Linserunaier was selected from the 
girls attending the Regis Junior-
Senior Prom, which was held on 
Saturday, May 22, at the Lake-
wood Country Club. In this issue 
of the B&G there is a coupon 
which will admit a Regis College 
student and girl to Lakeside for 
our own "Regis Night" at Lake-
side. Don't forget this coupon, and 
let's have a large group of Regis 
men present for this annual sum-
mer social affair. 
.---------------------. I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
This Coupon Certifies 
That the Holder Is · 
A REGIS STUDENT 
I Good for One Couple on 
I 
I July 9, 1948, at Lakeside 
I 
'--------------------J 
Jack O'Brien Elected 
N. S. A. Regional V-P 
A busy year for the new United 
States National Students Associa-
tion was highlighted in this area 
by the organization of the Rocky 
Mountain Region. At a convention 
held , in Boulder, April 23, 24 and 
25 a constitution was drawn up 
and officers elected. Jack O'Brien 
was elected vice-president of the 
region. The Executive Board here 
at Regis ratified the Regional con-
stitution soon · after. April 15 the 
Executive Committee of the Re-
gion held its first meeting in 
Boulder. 
The national NSA was organ-
ized at a convention held at the 
University of Wisconsin August 
30-September 7. More than 700 
delegates r epresenting 1,300,000 
students in 351 colleges and uni-
versities drew up a constitution 
and elected officers. Antioch Col-
lege, Yellow Springs, Ohio, was 
the first school to become a mem-
ber of the new organization on 
October 14. R egis' affiliation was 
completed on January 5, 1948. 
The first national Executive 
Committee meeting was held De-
cember 27-29 at the International 
House, the University of Chicago. 
A four-man negotiating team was 
appointed by the Committee to go 
to Prague to discuss a politically-
autonomous membership by the 
NSA in the International Union of 
Students. However on February 5 
Czech students were killed and 
wounded in a procession of 1,500 
who were protesting their coun-
try's new Communist r egime. The 
IUS refused to protest and the 
NSA representatives condemning 
its attitude resigned thei~ posi-
tions. 
When the Executive Committee 
met again in Chicago April 9-11, 
their action was approvet1 ant1 by 
a 21-3 vote all affiliation negotia-
tions were broken off. At the pres-
ent one of the biggest problems 
facing the NSA was the fact that 
not enough schools have ratified 
the Constitution to make the or-
ganization a legally constituted 
body. By June, 181 schools must 
have ratified and by April 13 only 
137 schools had ratified. 
(Continued on Page 5) 
Famous Historian Of Jesuits 
Will Be The Ciuest- Speaker 
On Sunday evening, June 6th, at 8:30 in Phipps Auditorium, the 
1948 Regis College graduating class will r eceive their Bachelor of 
Arts and Bachelor of Science degrees . 
The members of the class of '48 are pr ivileged to have as their 
guest speaker the Rev. James Broderick , S.J. , from London, England; 
------ --- ----- --+well-known writer of Histories of 
Sacred Hearl Progrom 
Success Becouse of 
Ciose Cooperation 
The spring semester of 1948 
has found the R egis College Glee 
Club devoting its energies toward 
furnishing the music for the Sa-
cred Heart Program which is 
heard every Sunday a t 12 :45 over 
sta tion KMYR. 
During the course of the year 
the program has enjoyed the 
splendid cooperation of many peo-
ple, and only through this united 
effort has the program become a 
reality. Messrs. Al and William 
Meyer, the KMYR station man-
agers, r ecognizing the local ap-
peal of the program and its 
value, gladly gave air time to the 
director of the program, Father 
Arnold. Speakers on the program 
have been selected from the 
clergy of Denver. The Very Rev-
erend Vincent R. Hughes, 0. P., 
pastor of St. Dominick 's Church, 
spoke on May 16th, and the R ev. 
Dr. David R. Maloney spoke last 
Sunday, while next Sunday's 
speaker will be Father Freder ick 
McCallin. In June, Father Charles 
Forsyth, 0 . S. B., Chaplain of the 
C. U. Newman Club, will speak. 
the J esuits and Jesuit Saints. Fa-
ther Broderick is going to lecture 
in California this summer and he 
has graciously consented to speak 
to t he graduating class before 
proceeding to t he coast. 
Sunday morning, June 6, at 
10 :30, Baccalaureate will be cele-
bra ted with a Solemn High Mass 
a t Loyola Church. The Rev. Fa-
ther V. R. Hugh es, O.P ., pastor of 
St. Dominic 's Church will deliver 
the serm on. 
The following men will receive 
their degrees: 
Bachelor of Arts 
Joseph A. Lonteen 
Bachelor of Science 
Robert J . Behm 
R obert J. Bolan d 
Roland W. Coffee 
Clifford H . Dean 
Thomas F. Denzer 
Joseph C. F ellows 
Warren G. T. H ansen 
Lawrence W . H uck 
James T. Jackson 
John Ant hony Krause 
Gilbert B. Maestas 
E ugene H . McCloskey 
James R. McCoy 
Daniel Melillo 
Joseph L. Mor iarity 
J ohn R. P eacock 
Thomas W. P helan 
Joseph L. Ryan 
Richard F. Simms ,/"' 
Francis M. St ill 
Richa rd F. St raw 
Richard W. Sullivan 
E dward J. Williams. _,--
The following men graduated on 
January 30, 1948, but will receive 
their degrees a t t hese exercises: 
Bachelor of Science 
Chester J . Borelli 
Jules J . Desalvo 
Donald W. Green 
- -+--
Ph.D. In History 
Ciiven Fr. Stan.sell 
The music for the program has 
been furnished primarily by the 
Regis Glee Club, but other groups, 
the Loretto H eights Choir and the 
Colorado University N e ·w man 
Club Choir, have also recorded 
hymns that are incorporated in 
the program. In addition, Fran-
cesco Valentino, a R egis graduate 
who now sings with the Metropol-
itan Company, found time during 
his recent performance here to 
record three hymns for use on the 
program. When at Regis, he was, 
of course, ·a m ember of the Glee 
Club. Also two Denver soloists 
and Joseph Tissier have recorded 
hymns. The members of the The history department of the 
Regis College Glee Club, whose college has a Ph.D. at the helm 
voices are heard regularly on the according to an announcement 
program, are, Howard Curtis, AI made this week by St. Louis Uni-
Darr, "Adie" Dorzweiler, Dave versity. On June 1, the degree of 
Downes, Eugene Garcia, AI Huber, Doctor of Philosophy in History 
John McGann, Mike McGann, Dan will be conferred on the Rev. Har-
Mulhauser, Tom 0 e 1 e r, Bill old L. Stansell, S.J., A.M. With 
O'Hara, John Phelan, Joe Salcetti the conferring of this honor, Fr. 
and Harold Tee!. Stansell becomes the sixth Ph.D. 
Also instrumental in the success on the faculty. 
of the program, Margaret Reddy In the eyes of Regis, Fr. Stan-
is the accompanist of the Glee sell is the school's version of "local 
Club; Paul Pinkerton is the con- boy makes good." Born in Trini-
trol room engineer; Glenn James dad, Colo., he was raised at St. 
sees to the technical perfection Vincent's home and enrolled in 
of the recordings. Regis High in the fall of 1925. He 
In obtaining speakers and sing- graduated with honors in the class 
ers from the Denver area, we hope of 1929 and that year entered the 
to have the listeners realize that novitiate of the Society of Jesus 
the program is theirs, and that at Florissant, Mo. From Floris-
they have a part in it, not only in sant, he matriculated to St. Louis 
its spiritual benefits, but in the U . and received his A.B. in history 
material production of The Sacred in 1934. Two years later he was 
Heart Program. (Continued on Page 6) 
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(otllolit Action: A Sword 
Perhaps there will come a day when men will no longer 
need to struggle for their natural rights; when" action" move-
ments and grand marches will cease to be the order of the 
·times. Surprisingly enough, there are still a few men left in 
the world who are hopefully awaiting the return of that dimly-
remembered status quo about which so many poets have rhap-
sodized. While they are waiting, however, other men will be 
striving. Other men will be setting up boxes in the public 
square from which to give forth opinions, predictions. and 
panaceas. While the dreamers and moderate thinkers are utter-
ing their pitiful words of compromise, the world will be ''engaged 
in a multilateral struggle, the breadth of which will sweep the 
hopefuls up in one tremendous wave, then cast them aside to 
wait for "better days." 
The call for Action is, indeed, a call that careful men prefer 
not to heed. The call for Catholic Action ranks high among 
the more undesirable calls for careful men, because Catholic 
Action connotes . Catholic living, and Catholic living must be 
put down as a"Q exceedingly touchy thing. Confine the Church 
to the inner life, say those of moderation. Why make a display 
of anything so personal~ These are respectable sentiments-
they come from respectable people. We are to guard the inner 
life, and at the same time watch the world go to Hell! The 
obvious discrepancy is often not so obvious. 
The resultant syllogism: If you do not like to see worlds 
going to Hell, unite with Catholic Action. But the logic is 
admittedly bare. It is quite possible for a man to shudder at 
the sight of anything going to Hell, and still keep himself a 
good long distance from Catholic Action. · He might take to· 
writing books on ethics, visit the _Russian-occupied zones, or 
simply argue religion in a bar. To be sure, he need never asso-
ciate himself with anything as "organized" as a movement. 
.To whom, then, does the work Df Catholic Action fall Y 
Who are the brazen champions of Christianity? There are a 
few. It is rather doubtful, however, whether they have ever 
considered themselves in the same light as that in which their 
moderate brothers see them. More probably, they work at a 
project which, to them, seems worthy of more than a little 
effort. They must see Catholic Action as, at least, one of the 
better ways to attack a major problem, for there they are, so 
to speak. They must realize that the minute they step up on 
the soapbox someone is going to pelt rotten grapefruit at them. 
for they have had experience in the field. (A thought: -what 
sort of fruit would be hurled at Christ, were He to mount a 
box in Union Square today?) And yet they step up on the 
boxes. Why~ 
Perhaps no better expression of the exact meaning of 
Catholic Action has ever been given than that of Pope Pius XI: 
''It is the participation of the laity in the apostolate of the 
hierarchy of the Church.'' Put in more ancient words : ''Going, 
therefore, teach ye all nations ... " It is the purpose of Catliolic 
Action to assist the hierarchy in saving souls. It is the purpose 
of Catholic Action to assist the hierarchy in spreading the 
Church. It is the purpose of Catholic Action to assist the hier-
archy. If, then, the member of Catholic Action were to argue 
religion in a bar, he woUld first get approval from his Bishop. 
Then he would probably organize a Bar Sermon Society. As 
a final step he might write a book entitled, ''The Catholic Bon 
Vivant's Companion.'' But more likely the man in Catholic 
Action would choose a more promising field of action than a 
tavern. His is the task of doing that which the priest would 
do, · were there ·forty-eight hours in every day. He does the 
task because he cannot stand by and see it left undone. 
The faith of the dreamer may yet be shaken. His dreams 
but feeble orts in a world of moving men and nations. 
THE BR/OWN AND GOLD 
By JOHNNY B. 
. . . that Roland Coffey has 
quite an interesting time here at 
Regis. He's the Dean of the down-
town school; he holds a degree .in 
law, has three very pretty chil-
dren, and now wants to finish his 
scholastic achievements with a 
Bachelor of Science in History. He 
wills his initiative and good looks 
to Johnny Gleason. 
... that one of the '48 gradu-
ates has a beautiful pair of twin 
daughters. Jow Fellows, one of 
Regis' printer standbys, is leav-
ing us with many memories of 
an outstanding skiier, (which he 
endows to "L. B." ·McCabe) and 
an all around swell guy. 
... that some day when I find 
my teeth in need of replacements, 
I'll know where to go. Don 
Green the quiet, but impressive 
dental aspirant of the senior roster 
will surely get all the business he 
can handle. 
. . . that Gene McClosky of Blue 
Buick Convertible fame, and one 
of the hottest Clarinetists of the 
Airplane Club, is also one of the 
proud graduates this year. Gene 
bequeaths his choice of automo-
biles to Ted Chiano whose brakes 
are his car's only asset. 
... that another former Naval 
Officer Jim Ray McCoy leaves 
Regis with an outstanding record. 
He guides the St. Francis Base-
ball Club which is highly rated in 
the league this season, and he 
leaves his business mind to Jim 
Dick McCoy who finds it much 
more fascinating than Medicine. 
. . . that a June marriage is 
THE big thing in Larry Huck's 
mind these days. He awaits his de-
gree in Business Administration 
with anticipation, but it's only a 
good example to Bobbins Regner 
whom I bet will follow in Larry's 
footsteps in a not too far distant 
future.* Huh, "Irish? 
* If things keep going the way 
they have been since Easter! 
. . . that "Honest" John Krause 
is graduating for a second time 
from the Regis Campus. John was 
one of the notable Regis Hi grad-
uates of not too many summers 
ago. His skiing ability is proof 
enough th'at he's been in these 
parts most of his life. He requests 
that his knowledge of becoming a 
Navy Officer goes to Ted Kirby 
because Ted is staying in week-
ends doing research on it. 
... that while one of our grad-
uates interrupted his education to 
fight in the. war, he found himself 
a very pretty wife from France. 
Joe Lonteen has been very busy 
using his major on Madame Lou-
teen, but I hear it would be a 
shame to deprive her of a very 
apropos French accent. 
· . . . that one of the most out-
standing seniors is Tom Phelan. 
He stands out distinctly as one of 
last year's student legislators. He 
was instrumental in organizing 
our present system of intramurals 
which are very successful. Tom 
also boasts a brilliant scholastic 
record while at Regis. He was ac-
cepted the night of the Coronation 
Ball by Miss Lucille (Percy) Ham-
mond, and August 22nd is the 
date. We hate to see Tom leave 
us because there are very few con-
scientious guys like him. 
. . . that this year we are proud 
to graduate one of the most af-
fable guys on the senior list. His 
Chemistry genius has been ap-
proved by Notre Dame University 
Graduate Department by giving 
him a fellowship. This year the 
Ranger will be published and we 
thank Eddie Williams w h o I e 
heartedly for it. His editing the 
book gave many fellows a lot of 
work, but the finished job will cer-
tainly be an outstanding memorial 
of a very fine journalist. He wills 
his place in Who's Who in Ameri-
can Colleges to Dick Westley. 
Dan Milillo is a concert violinist 
extraordinary. He has been award-
ed a fellowship to St. Louis De-
partment of Chemistry, nice grad-
uation present, eh wot? In the 
war he was awarded two bronze 
stars for gallantry in action. Dan's 
a real all around fellow. 
. . . that Digger Moriarity one 
of the corner stones of Carroll 
Hall is about to create a sensa-
tional, dramatic exit. Joe isn't a 
bit slow! He could never make up 
his mind what he wanted to be. 
He'll be graduated this June as 
a Philosophy Major, but that 
doesn't mean it couldn't be Biol-
ogy, English, or Business Admin-
istration. 
. . . that Jack Peacock is known 
for his English knowledge around 
these parts. He just directed the 
Holy Family High School drama-
tists into a first place berth over 
state-wide competition here re-
cently. He plans on a June wed-
ding, and after a brief honeymoon 
will begin a steady job of teach-
ing at Holy Family. 
... that with the onset of the 
Railroad Strike "Gentleman" Jim 
Jackson found much more time to 
prepare for his comprehensives. 
Jim is a porter or some such on 
the run between Denver and Chey-
enne. He still says that Capitalism 
won't last, especially when he 
couldn't . get his raise. 
. . . that another Chern Major 
leaves to make all sorts of grue-
some potions, that brings a lot 
of money. Dick Simms comes from 
a long line of Regis Simms. Good 
luck to you Dick, we accept your 
beaming personality to be dis-
tributed among the whole student 
roster. 
. that last years' Vice Presi-
dent of the Student Council, Joe 
Kappy' s Auto Service 
FORMERLY LEONARD'S 
COMPLETE CAR SERVICE 
GR. 7863 4949 Lowell 
May 28, 1948 
Ryan is loaded with things to will 
to one of the lacking freshmen. 
But, I think we'll take his ability 
to choose pretty faces and give it 
to Danny Ross. His June to be is 
Betty Woodman, who will help him 
through that very difficult C.P.A. 
exam he's planning to take. Good 
luck Joe! 
. . . that one of the February 
graduates is known for various ex-
ploits. Frank Still stands out in 
all our minds and needs little in-
troduction. Frank is married to a 
very nice little lady that prods 
him on in his many business deals. 
Frank leaves his good judgment 
to Dick Casey who may some day, 
in the pursuit of the regal profes-
sion, be a very stern judge. 
. . . that Dick Straw another 
product of the Chemistry Depart-
ment is leaving to take up his post 
graduate duties at the University 
of Detroit. We can express admira-
tion of Dick's fine job on the 
Ranger product this year. As one 
of the Editors, Dick had lots of 
work to do to put out such a 
masterly year book. I have taken 
his agility in Chemistry because 
I surely need it. 
. . . that the Biology Depart-
ment is proud to announce the 
successful graduation of Warren 
Hansen. Warren is planning on 
Post Graduate duties for next 
year. Warren says too little for 
me to get much on him, but I 
know he will be missed by sev-
eral little Denver Misses. 
(Continued on Page 6) 
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: i I From Under· the Sombrero I 
: : I RANGER PETE SAYS . . . I 
'··························································································· .. ····························• 
Our last time back at the desk and maybe the last time definitely. 
I'm going to devote the column this time to a review of all the sports 
that took place throughout the school term. As you probably notice, 
the whole sports section is a review of all the sports that went on 
during · the school tetm. It was mainly intended for the seniors. So, 
it may seem that we're throwing a lot of orchids, but that's ·what this 
·column is for this time, so we can't help it. Besides everyone likes a 
nice word said about him once in a while. 
First we'll mention our seniors who are going to graduate. 
There are a few . seniors leaving us thi's year who should be 
recog¢zed in the . sports department. Some of 'our graduating 
seniors have taken part in major sports both before and after 
th~ war. Some of them were stars in their days and others 
· were just members of the team. But to all of these seniors 
we want to say a "swell going" on any sports achievement 
that you have performed while at Regis. Your names will 
always remain in the annals of Regis College as being one 
of those who helped make Regis famous by your. participation 
in some kind of sport. 
At this time we're going to throw a really big orchid ·if you must. 
This time it's to John Flanagan. In case you don't know, John is our 
Athletic Director. Come June the first and John will leave his post 
to take up other duties. Whether we know it or not, John did a very 
good job at a very important position. John scheduled all of those 
,basketball and b a s e b a 11 
games, and he made it pos-
sible for this year's cage 
team to compete with such 
big teams as we did play. 
John made a special trip 
back East last summer just 
to contact personally the 
athletic d i r e c t o r s of big 
school13. Yes, John has done 
a lot for Regis and there are 
many more great things he 
did, but they are too nu-
merous to mention here. In 
success or failure we must 
admit that John did a great · 
job, and . as one Regis man 
to another I can say for all 
of Regis "A job well done, 
John." 
. Rounding out the baseball 
season now it seems as if this school term is really the best that Regis 
has ever had. This year can truly be called the "greatest" year that 
it has ever known. Along with enrollment and academic achievement, 
sports take their place along with them in this great year. The bas-
ketball season was the greatest Regis has ever had, and baseball is one 
of the most successful seasons . we've ever had for a long time. All 
around, this year can really be called the best. Getting back to 
baseball though. The baseball nine did more than was anticipated of 
them. Larry Varnell is to be congratulated on the fine work he did in 
shaping up the baseball squad the way he did. He showed his worth 
not only in baseball but also basketball as we all know. A truly great 
coach. . 
We've had quite a bit on basketball already this year, but 
it wouldn't hurt to mention a little bit about it. Regis enjoyed 
a wonderful year in sports, and we can truthfully say that bas-
ketball was the main factor for that success. Come next yea~ 
and we're going to see a bigger and better cage team, . and as 
a result a bigger and better Regis in the near future. We've 
got a great team here and it's something to be proud of, and 
wlie·n you're ·- making up your minds as to whether you're:' 
·coming back to Regis next year or not, just don't forget , to . . 
think of the basket~all team. 
Coming down to· a few minor sports we've had, it seems as if tennis 
didn't hit the ·limelight too well. However, this i_s the first year tha~ 
the: college has ever run a team on an inter-collegiat~ basi\!, apd it is 
the first time that any of the players have ever played inter-collegiate 
ball. . Despite the fact that the net:men didn't win an;y- matches they 
showed great promise of producing winning teams in the future. 
. We'll .take a run .. on golf nqw, and make a little prev~ew of our 
putters. · Golf was never a major sport at Regis until last year. 
Thr,ough the concerted efforts of. Jim Vickers, it was decide!}- to .have 
a golf team whicl;J. would participate in regular inter-collegiate compe-
tition: With a handful of players, Vickers formed a small team and 
they played · four games that first season. Disregarding the fact that 
they lost all four matches, Vickers and his men showed the school 
that they do not go down whinning. Back again· at the harness this 
year, Vickers · fashioned a pretty fair golf ' club that was. greatly 
strengthened by the addition of Petry and Gernon. Along w1th Jack 
Dillavou, these four men formed the nucelous of the '48 team and they 
did much better than last year completing the season with 50 per-
cent of their games tucked under the victory belt. The loss of Dillavou 
by graduation is "'going to hurt the golf team, but it is hoped that 
next year's team will be bigger and better. Jim Vickers is to be con-
gratulated on the fine work he did in organizing and captaining the 
golf teams these two years. With drive and willingness like that it's no 
wonder that we all hope Jim will be back again at the job come next 
spring with a real winning golf team. 
Well now that we've done a quick run over the sports, it's time 
to make ~ few sideline slants if you want to call it that. At this time 
I'd like to mention a little bit about my staff. The three members, 
Bob Blind Jim Mulkerin, and Jack Seaman, were of much value to 
me. We have tried to give a complete coverage of all sports going on 
during the year, and maybe it wasn't the best sports page they're 
ever had here, but we did try and do our best to give readers some-
thing interesting to read. I would like to say a "thank you" fellows 
for your fine work and co-operation. Chances are I won't be back 
at the desk next year, but I'm hoping that one of the members of my 
staff will take over the job and do even better than I did. 
So now I'll take off my big ten gallon sombrero and say "adios." 
THE BROWN AND GOLD 
Net Team Climaxes 
Vigorous Season 
Against Tough Odds 
Climaxing a vigorous though 
short-lived schedule, the Regis net 
team is chalking this season up to 
experience and certainly promis.es 
to be more formidable opposition 
next year. · In this, the first year 
of intercollegiate tennis at Regis, 
a dismal season was not wholly 
unexpected and the resultii:Ig win-
less record against :major schools 
of the region was justly congruous 
of this supposition. 
The team, wi~ a minimum of 
organization and even less pre-
season practice, played without 
the aid of a coach and was com-
posed of students selected for their 
ability in intramural tournaments. 
Six players formed the nucleus of 
the embryo team although others 
participated in several of the 
mee.ts. None of the men had ever 
competed in intercollegiate tennis 
which soon became evident from 
the fast company that the Rangers 
were trying to keep pace with. 
Performing in their initial 
match on April 10 with a "pick 
up" team, the Rangers suffered 
the first of their seven consecutive 
defeats at the hands of Colorado 
State at Greeley by a count of 
8-1. Both teams were hampered by 
dust and high winds but experi-, 
ence easily won out. Playing at 
Fort Collins on the following Fri-
day, Colorado A & M played host 
to Regis and rudely trounced the 
Rangers, 9-0. On the next day, 
April 17, the locals completed 
their home-and-home series with 
the Aggies at Denver City Park 
and were again set back by an 
identical 9-0. On April 24, Colo-
rado State played a return en-
gagement with the Rangers at 
City Park and emerged with a 
top-heavy 12-0 victory. 
Regi~ next fell prey to the Colo-
rado School of Mines, 9-3, in a 
meet played at Golden on May 
7. This was the best score to date 
as Sheehan and Connell won their 
singles matches and then teamed 
up to take their doubles match 
for all of Regis' points. On the 
following day, the Rangers jour-
neyed to Colorado Springs where 
they met and were defeated by 
Colorado College, 9-1. Making a 
final stand on May 15 against the 
Lowry Field Flyers at Lowry, the 
Ranger racketeers were gamely 
edged out of their first victory by 
a 5-3 margin. 
It would be well here to mention 
the men who composed the Regis 
tennis squad in its first season; 
the men who lost by overwhelm-
ing scores week after week but 
who never lost spirit; the men who 
will form next year's team with a 
profusion of experience. 
Bob · Ames, Denver freshman, 
played the_ top-seeded position 
n:tost of the season and met some 
of the top players in Rocky Moun-
tain collegil!.te competition. Bill 
Magui.re, . Philadelphia, Pa., jun-
ior, alternated with Ames as No. 
1 man and also ran into some high 
calibre tennis during · the course 
of the schedule. Boil Blind, Casper, 
Wyo., junior, alternated around 
the' No. 3 spot finishing the sea-
son with a victory against Lowry 
Field. Jim Sheehan, Denver sopho-
more, and Leo Connell, Hot 
Springs, S. D., sophomore, gar-
nered most of the Ranger wins by 
virtue of their respective Victories 
in singles · against ·Colo. Mines and 
in doubles over Mines and 'Lowry 
Field. 
Bob Regner, Milwaukee junior, 
won in his first' match against 
Greeley but went winless there-
after. Bill Darr, Great Neck, N. Y. 
junior, played only a few matches 
but was the · sole ·winner against 
Colorado College. Mark Rubald, 
Minneapolis freshman, ' competed 
in better than half of the meets. 
Druding, Milwaukee freshman, 
won in his only appearance against 
Lowry Field. Lou Parkinson, Du-
rango freshman, p 1 a y e d one 
singles and several d o u b 1 e s 
matches. George Kearney, Denver 
senior, played two matches in 
which he was defeated as were 
Mott and Mockler, who played 
against Greeley. 
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Athletic Director Outline·s 
New Policy for Next Year 
In an exclusive interview with Mr. John V. Coyne, our new athletic 
director outlined a new policy to be put in effect next semester. John 
McGann, a senior next Year and a Pueblo, Colorado, resident, has ac-
cepted the position as head of the Managerial Organization which will 
be formed to take care of all sports duties. · 
The organization will include 
three juniors. One will manage the 
basketball team, one ·the baseball 
team, and the other Will take 
charge of all minor sports. These 
three men will be responsible to 
John McGann, who, in return will 
be responsible to Mr. Coyne. 
At present these positions are 
not filled up, and the Athletic di-
rector is putting out a "Wanted" 
sign for anyone interested in the 
jobs. This also ipcludes four soph-
omores and five freshmen. 
John McGann will have nothing 
to do with the direct managing of 
the team, but he will handle all 
transportation problems, expenses 
and serve as an assistant to Mr. 
Coyne. 
Members of next year's junior 
class will be eligible for the posi-
tion of manager in basketball, 
baseball, and minor sports. They 
will have direct charge of manag-
ing the team under the guidance 
of Coach Larry V arne!!. Each 
sport will have a different man-
ager, · and under the junior class 
manager in the respective sport he 
has charge of, will be four soph-
omores and five freshmen. 
The sophomore and freshmen as-
sistant managers will take charge 
of the equipment office, and other 
minor matters that are necessary 
for team operation. This will be 
mainly the sophomore's job, and 
the freshmen will be available to 
help out the four sophomores. 
The reason for the Managerial 
Putters End Yeor 
Witll J-J Record 
Here are but a few of the per-
tinent facts concerning the merits 
of the fairway boys for this past 
season. Bill Taylor and Jay Bar-
rett have been ·a very strong third 
team. They have been shut out 
only once. As individuals they 
have been consistent in garnering 
points in four other matches. Jay 
is probably the uncontested sec-
ond strongest sixth man in the 
state topped only by C.U.'s sixth 
man. Taylor, a lettered man from 
last year, should again prove a 
strong contender in the medal play 
tourney in the Springs. 
The second team is composed of 
Jack Dillavou and Jerry Gernon. 
Although the opposition has been 
too keen to overcome in team 
play, as individuals they have both 
performed with credit to their re-
spective abilities. Jerry, with his 
uncanny ability to come through 
in the clutch to tie up the score 
and outplay his opponent. Jack has 
had the toughest luck of anybody 
this season. Invariably he will 
draw the wildcat for the day. 
Against C.U. his man was six un-
der par. This was the deciding 
factor for C.U.'s victory. 
Jim Vickers and Dick Petry 
are the members of the number 
one team. They have played all 
the top competition in this part 
of the country and have built up 
an impressive record losing only 
twice-once to C.U. and once to 
Colo. A.&M. In individual compe-
titioiJ Dick has been outstanding 
dropping one match. Without Dick 
on the team, filling a big gap left 
empty after last year, Regis would 
have had considerable difficulty in 
producing a winning team. Two 
more years of experience and Dick 
will be the top man in this area. 
Jim Vickers doubled as coach and 
captain of the team in conjunc-
tion with his holding down the 
number one position. After a bad 
season last year he is back in the 
groove and consequently has 
showed more promise this year. 
He suffered his only defeat in his 
match with Colorado College. He 
has accumulated points against all 
other competitors by being med-
alist in four out of seven matches. 
WANTED! 
Three present sophomores, 
and four present freshmen 
for positions in the Man-
agerial Organization. If. you 
are interested please contact 
Mr. Coyne. 
Organization is to take some of 
the duties off of the shoulders of 
the Athletic Director, and leave 
the work. of the student manager 
Jess complicated, Under this or-
ganization there will be enough 
work done by all so as not to put 
all the work on the shoulders of 
one manager as has been in the 
past few years. 
John McGann and the junior at 
the head of the department he 
represents will make all trips. 
Only juniors are eligible for the 
respective positions' of manager of 
the basketball team, baseball 
team, and minor sports. Next 
term, the head manager will be 
picked from the three junior man-
agers. 
· As a reward, the senior at the 
head of the organization and each 
junior will receive a Jetter and a 
jacket like members of the team. 
The sophomores and freshmen as-
sistants will receive numerals. 
McGann's selection was brought 
about after much consultation by 
members of the Athletic Board. 
The names of all present juniors 
were considered, and from these 
names five were picked. John Mc-
Gann headed the list and was ap-
proved by an overwhelming vote 
by members of the Athletic~Board. 
A resident of Pueblo, Colorado, 
John served three and a half years 
with the army air force in the 
European theater of operation. 
Upon his discharge, John came to 
Regis where he has been for 
three years. John is one of the 
most active students on the 
campus, and his personality and 
popularity was one of the factors 
involved. in his selection as head 
of the organization. 
When Jim teed off at the Broad-
;moor Collegiate invitational he 
was one of the favorites in the in-
dividual competitive positions. 
Her~ is a brief summary of the 
vital statistics of this year's tee 
totals: ' 
Regis 16, Colo. A. & M. 11. 
Regis 5, Colo. A. & M. 22. 
Regis 2, Colo. U. 25. 
Regis 1, Colo. U. 26. 
Regis 19, Colo. College 8. 
Regis 21, Lowry Field 6. 
The aggregate score of the col-
lege teams is as· follows: 
Colorado University - 28'h 
points 
Regis College-21 points 
Colorado College-31h points 
The teams were comprised of 
the following. 
First team: 
Jim Vickers, Dick Petry 
Second team: 
Jack Dillavou, Jerry Gernon 
Third team : 
Bill Taylor, Jay Barrett 
Alternates: 
Tom Phelan, Chet Sidowsky, 
Ji~ Regan, Phil Ward. 
"Education for a fuller realiza-
tion of democracy in every · phase 
of living. 
., ........................................................ . 
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(otholic Action: A Swortl 
Perhaps there will come a day when men will no longer 
need to struggle for their natural rights; when" action" move-
ments and grand marches will cease to be the order of the 
· times. Surprisingly enough, there are_ still a few men left in 
the world who are hopefully awaiting the return of that dimly-
remembered status quo about which so many poets have rhap-
sodized. While they are waiting, however, other men will be 
striving. Other men will be setting up boxes in the public 
square from which to give forth opinions, predictions. and 
panaceas. While the dreamers and moderate thinkers are utter-
ing their pitiful words of compromise, the world will be '1engaged 
in a multilateral struggle, the breadth of which will sweep the 
hopefuls up in one tremendous wave, then cast them aside to 
wait for ''better days.'' 
The call for Action is, indeed, a call that careful men prefer 
not to heed. The call for Catholic Action ranks high among 
the more undesirable calls for careful men, because Catholic 
Action connotes . Catholic living, and Catholic living must be 
put down as a~ exceedingly touchy thing. Confine the Church 
to the inner life, say those of moderation. Why make a display 
of anything so personal? These are respectable senti~ents­
they come from respectable people. We are to guard the inner 
life, and at the same time watch the world go to Hell! The 
obvious discrepancy is often not so obvious. 
The resultant syllogism: If you do not like to see worlds 
going to Hell, unite with Catholic Action. But the logic is 
admittedly bare. It is quite possible for a man to shudder at 
the sight of anything going to Hell, and still keep himself a 
good long distance from Catholic Action. · He might take to· 
writing books on ethics, visit the .Russian-occupied zones, or 
simply argue religion in a bar. To be sure, he need never asso-
ciate himself with anything as ''organized'' as a movement. 
.To whom, then, does the work Df Catholic Action fall~ 
Who are the brazen champions of Christianity? There are a 
few. It is rather doubtful, however, whether they have ever 
considered themselves in the same light as that in which their 
moderate brothers see them. More probably, they work at a 
project which, to them; seems worthy of more than a little 
effort. They must see Catholic Action as, at least, one of the 
b{)tter ways to attack a major problem, for there they are, so 
to speak. They must realize that the minute they step · up on 
the soapbox someone is going to pelt rotten grapefruit at them. 
for they have had experience in the field. (A thought: What 
sort of fruit would be hurled at Christ, were He to mount a 
box in Union Square today?) And yet they step up on the 
boxes. Why? 
Perhaps no better expression of the exact meaning of 
Catholic Action has ever been given than that of Pope Pius XI: 
"It is the participation of the laity in the apostolate of the 
hierarchy of the Church.'' Put in more ancient words: ''Going, 
therefore, teach ye all nations ... '' It is the purpose of Catliolic 
Action to assist the hierarchy in saving souls. It is the purpose 
of Catholic Action to assist the hierarchy in spreading the 
Church. It is the purpose of Catholic Action to assist the hier-
archy. If1 then, the member of Catholic Action were to argue 
religion in a bar, he would first get approval from his Bishop. 
Then he would probably organize a Bar Sermon Society. As 
a final step he might write a book entitled, ''The Catholic Bon 
Vivant's Companion." But more likely the man in Catholic 
Action would choose a more promising field of action than a 
tavern. His is the task of doing that which the priest would 
do, · were there ·forty-eight hours in every day. He does the 
task because he cannot stand by and see it left undone. 
The faith of the dreamer may yet be shaken. His dreams 
are but feeble supports in a world of moving men and nations. 
The Faith of Catholic Action is firm. Its support is the founda-
tion of all belief-God Himself. 
THE BR,OWN AND GOLD 
By JOHNNY B. 
. . . that Roland Coffey has 
quite an interesting time here at 
Regis. He's the Dean of the down-
town school; he holds a degree .in 
law, has three very pretty chil-
dren, and now wants to finish his 
scholastic achievements. with a 
Bachelor of Science in History. He 
wills his initiative and good looks 
to Johnny Gleason. 
... that one of the '48 gradu-
ates has a beautiful pair of twin 
daughters. Jow Fellows, one of 
Regis' printer standbys, is leav-
ing us with many memories of 
an outstanding skiier, (which he 
endows to "L. B." ·McCabe) and 
an all around swell guy. 
. . . that some day when I find 
my teeth in need of replacements, 
I'll know where to go. Don 
Green the quiet, but impressive 
dental aspirant of the senior roster 
will surely get all the business he 
can handle. 
. . . that Gene McClosky of Blue 
Buick Convertible fame, and one 
of the hottest Clarinetists of the 
Airplane Club, is also one of the 
proud graduates this year. Gene 
bequeaths his choice of automo-
biles to Ted Chiano whose brakes 
are his car's only asset. 
... that another former Naval 
Officer Jim Ray McCoy leaves 
Regis with an outstanding record. 
He guides the St. Francis Base-
ball Club which is highly rated in 
the league this season, and he 
leaves his business mind to Jim 
Dick McCoy who finds it much 
more fascinating than Medicine. 
. . . that a June marriage is 
THE big thing in Larry Huck's 
mind these days. He awaits his de-
gree in Business Administration 
with anticipation, but it's only a 
good example to Bobbins Regner 
whom I bet will follow in Larry's 
footsteps in a not too far distant 
future.* Huh, 'Irish? 
* If things keep going the way 
they have been since Easter! 
... that "Honest" John Krause 
is graduating for a second time 
from the Regis Campus. John was 
one of the notable Regis Hi grad-
uates of not too many summers 
ago. His skiing ability is proof 
enough that he's been in these 
parts most of his life. He requests 
that his knowledge of becoming a 
Navy Officer goes to Ted Kirby 
because Ted is staying in week-
ends doing research on it. 
... that while one of our grad-
uates interrupted his education to 
fight in the war, he found himself 
a very pretty wife from France. 
Joe Lonteen has been very busy 
using his major on Madame Lon-
teen, but I hear it would be a 
shame to deprive her of a very 
apropos French accent. 
. . . that one of the most out-
standing seniors is Tom Phelan. 
He stands out distinctly as one of 
last year's student legislators. He 
was instrumental in organizing 
our present system of intramurals 
which are very successful. Tom 
also boasts a brilliant scholastic 
record while at Regis. He was ac-
cepted the night of the Coronation 
Ball by Miss Lucille (Percy) Ham-
mond, and August 22nd is the 
date. We hate to see Tom leave 
us because there are very few con-
scientious guys like him. 
. . . that this year we are proud 
to graduate one of the most af-
fable guys on the senior list. His 
Chemistry genius has been ap-
proved by Notre Dame University 
Graduate Department by giving 
him a fellowship. This year the 
Ranger will be published and we 
thank Eddie Williams w h o 1 e 
heartedly for it. His editing the 
book gave many fellows a lot of 
work, but the finished job will cer-
tainly be an outstanding memorial 
of a very fine journalist. He wills 
his place in Who's Who in Ameri-
can Colleges to Dick Westley. 
. . . that one of the last year 
boys this year is a "long hair." 
Dan Milillo is a concert violinist 
extraordinary. He has been award-
ed a fellowship to St. Louis De-
partment of Chemistry, nice grad-
uation present, eh wot? In the 
· war he was awarded two bronze 
stars for gallantry in action. Dan's 
a real all around fellow. 
. . . that Digger Moriarity one 
of the corner stones of Carroll 
Hall is about to create a sensa-
tional, dramatic exit. Joe isn't a 
bit slow! He could never make up 
his mind what he wanted to be. 
He'll be graduated this June as 
a Philosophy Major, but that 
doesn't mean it couldn't be Biol-
ogy, English, or Business Admin-
istration. 
. . . that Jack Peacock is known 
for his English knowledge around 
these parts. He just directed the 
Holy Family High School drama-
tists into a first place berth over 
state-wide competition here re-
cently. He plans on a June wed-
ding, and after a brief honeymoon 
will begin a steady job of teach-
ing at Holy Family. 
. . . that with the onset of the 
Railroad Strike "Gentleman" Jim 
Jackson found much more time to 
prepare for his comprehensives. 
Jim is a porter or some such on 
tJ;le run between Denver and Chey-
enne. He still says that Capitalism 
won't last, especially when he 
couldn't . get his raise. 
. . . that another Chern Major 
leaves to make all sorts of grue-
some potions, that brings a lot 
of money. Dick Simms comes from 
a long line of Regis Simms. Good 
luck to you Dick, we accept your 
beaming personality to be dis-
tributed among the whole student 
roster. 
. that last years' Vice Presi-
dent of the Student Council, Joe 
Kappy' s Auto Service 
FORMERLY LEONARD'S 
COMPLETE CAR SERVICE 
GR. 7863 4949 Lowell 
May 28, 1948 
Ryan is loaded with things to will 
to one of the lacking freshmen. 
But, I think we'll take his ability 
to choose pretty faces and give it 
to Danny Ross. His June to be is 
Betty Woodman, who will help him 
through that very difficult C.P.A. 
exam he's planning to take. Good 
luck Joe! 
. . . that one of the February 
graduates is known for various ex-
ploits. Frank Still stands out in 
all our minds and needs little in-
troduction. Frank is married to a 
very nice little lady that prods 
him on in his many business deals. 
Frank leaves his good judgment 
to Dick Casey who may some day, 
in the pursuit of the regal profes-
sion, be a very stern judge. 
... that Dick Straw another 
product of the Chemistry Depart-
ment is leaving to take up his post 
graduate duties at the University 
of Detroit. We can express admira-
tion of Dick's fine job on the 
Ranger product this year. As one 
of the Editors, Dick had lots of 
work to do to put out such a 
masterly year book. I have taken 
his agility in Chemistry because 
I surely need it. 
. . . that the Biology Depart-
ment is proud to announce the 
successful graduation of Warren 
Hansen. Warren is planning on 
Post Graduate duties for next 
year. Warren says too little for 
me to get much on him, but I 
know he will be missed by sev-
eral little Denver Misses. 
(Continued on Page 6) 
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Our last time back at the desk and maybe the last time definitely. 
I'm going to devote the column this time to a review of all the sports 
that took place throughout the school term. As you probably notice, 
the whole sports section is a review of all the sports that went on 
during· the school tetm. It was mainly intended for the seniors. So, 
it may seem that we're throwing a lot of orchids, but that's what this 
column is for this time, so we can't help it. Besides everyone likes a 
nice word said about him once in a while. 
First we'll mention our seniors who are going to graduate. 
There are a few seniors leaving us thi's year who should be 
recognized in the .sports department. Some of our graduating 
seniors have taken part in major sports both before and after 
th~ war. Some of them were stars in their days and others 
· were just members of the team. But to all of these seniors 
we want to say a "swell going" on any sports achievement 
that you have performed while at Regis. Your names will 
always remain in the annals of Regis College as being one 
of those who helped make Regis famous by your participation 
in some kind of sport. 
At this time we're going to throw a really big orchid -if you must. 
This time it's to John Flanagan. In case you don't know, John is our 
Athletic Director. Come June the first and John will leave his post 
to take up other duties. Whether we know it or not, John did a very 
good job at a very important position. John scheduled all of those 
basketball and b a s e b a II 
'games, and he made it pos-
sible for this year's cage 
team to compete with such 
big teams as we did play. 
John made a special trip 
back East last summer just 
to contact personally the 
athletic dire c to r s of big 
schools. Y es, John has done 
a lot for Regis and there are 
many more great things he 
did, but they are too nu-
merous to mention here. In 
success or failure we must 
admit that John did a great 
job, and as one Regis man 
to another I can say for all 
of Regis "A job well done, 
John." 
. Rounding out the baseball 
season now it seems as if this school term is really the best that Regis 
has ever had. This year can truly be called the "greatest" year that 
it has ever known. Along with enrollment and academic achievement, 
sports take their place along with them in this great year. The bas-
ketball season was the greatest Regis has ever had, and baseball is one 
of the most successful seasons we've ever had for a long time. All 
around, this year can really be called the best. Getting back to 
baseball though. The baseball nine did more than was anticipated of 
them. Larry Varnell is to be congratulated on the fine work he did in 
shaping up the baseball squad the way he did. He showed his worth 
not only in baseball but also basketball as we all know. A truly great 
coach. 
We've had quite a bit on basketball already this year, but 
it wouldn't hurt to mention a little bit about it. Regis enjoyed 
a wonderful year in sports, and we can truthfully say that bas-
ketball was the mailll factor for that success. Come· next year, 
and we're going .to see a bigger and better cage team; and as 
a result a bigger and better Regis in the near future. We've 
got a great team here and it's something to be proud of, and 
when you're making up your minds as to whether you're·· 
coming back to Regis next year or not, just don't forget . to . 
think of the basket~all team. · 
Coming down to' a few minor sports we've had, it .seems as if tennis 
didn't hit the limelight too welL However, this is the first year that 
the · college has ever run a team on an inter-collegiate basis, and it is 
the first time that any of the players have ever played inter-collegiate 
ball. Despite the fact that the netmen didn't win an:¥ matches they 
showed great promise of producing winning teams in the future. 
. We'll take a run ·on golf now, and make a little prev~ew of our 
putters. Golf was never a major sport at Regis until last year. 
Thr,ough the concerted efforts of Jim Vickers, it was decided· to have 
a golf team whiCh would participate in regular inter-col~egiate compe-
tition: With a handful. of players, Vickers formed a small team and 
they played · four gaines that first season. Disregarding the fact that 
they losf all four matches, Vickers and his men showed the school 
that they do not go down whinning. Back again at the harness this 
year, Vickers · fashioned a pretty fair golf ' club that was greatly 
strengthened by the addition of Petry and Gernon. Along with Jack 
Dillavou, these four men formed the nucelous of the '48 team and they 
did much better than last year completing the season with 50 per-
cent of their games tucked under the victory belt. The loss of Dillavou 
by graduation is going to hurt the golf team, but it is hoped that 
next year's team will be bigger and better. Jim Vickers is to be con-
gratulated on the fine work he did in organizing and captaining the 
golf teams these two years. With drive and willingness like that it's no 
wonder that we all hope Jim will be back again at the job come next 
spring with a real winning golf team. 
Well now that we've done a quick run over the sports, it's time 
to make ~ few sideline slants if you want to call it that. At this time 
I'd like to mention a little bit about my staff. The three members, 
Bob Blind, Jim Mulkerin, and Jack Seaman, were of much v~lue to 
me. We have tried to give a complete coverage of all sports gomg on 
during the year, and maybe it wasn't the best sports page they're 
ever had here, but we did try and do our best to give readers some-
thing interesting to read. I would like to say a "thank you" fellows 
for your fine work and co-operation. Chances are I won't be back 
at the desk next year, but I'm hoping that one of the members of my 
staff will take over the job and do even better than I did. 
So now I'll take off my big ten gallon sombrero and say "adios.'' 
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Net Team Climaxes 
Vigorous Season 
Against Tough Odds 
Athletic Director Outline·s 
New Policy for Next Year 
Climaxing a vigorous though 
short-lived schedule, the Regis net 
team is chalking this· season up to 
experience and certainly promises 
to be more formidable opposition 
next year. · In this, the first year 
of intercollegiate tennis at Regis, 
a dismal Season was not wholly 
unexpected and the resulting win-
less record against major schools 
of the region was justly congruous 
of this supposition. 
In an exclusive interview with Mr. John V. Coyne, our new athletic 
director outlined a new policy to be put in effect next semester. John 
McGann, a senior next year and a Pueblo, Colorado, resident, has ac-
cepted the position as head of the Managerial Organization which will 
be formed to take care of all sports duties. 
The organization will include+--~-------------­
three juniors. One will manage the 
The team, witb a minimum of 
organization and even less pre-
season practice, played without 
the aid of a coach and was com-
posed of students selected for their 
ability in intramural tournaments. 
Six players formed the nucleus of 
the embryo team although others 
participated in several of the 
mee.ts. None of the men had ever 
competed in intercollegiate tennis 
which soon became evident from 
the fast company that the Rangers 
were trying to keep pace with. 
basketball team, one the baseball 
team, and the other Will take 
charge of all minor sports. These 
three men will be responsible to 
John McGann, who, in return will 
be responsible to Mr. Coyne. 
At present these positions are 
not filled up, and the Athletic di-
rector is putting out a "Wanted" 
sign for anyone interested in the 
jobs. This also ipcludes four soph-
omores and five freshmen. 
John McGann will have nothing 
to do with the direct managing of 
the team, but he will handle all 
transportation problems, expenses 
and serve as an assistant to Mr. 
Coyne. 
WANTED! 
Three present sophomores, 
and four present freshmen 
for positions in the Man-
agerial Organization. If. you 
are interested please contact 
Mr. Coyne. 
Organization is to take some of 
the duties off of the shoulders of 
the Athletic Director, and leave 
the work. of the student manager 
less complicated, Under fhis or-
ganization there will be enough 
work done by all so as not to put 
all the work on the shoulders of Members of next year's junior 
Performing in their initial class will be eligible for the posi- one manager as has been in the 
match on April 10 with a "pick tion of manager in basketball, past few years. 
up" team, the· Rangers suffered baseball, and minor sports. They John McGann and the junior at 
the first of their seven consecutive will have direct charge of manag- the head of the department he 
defeats at the hands of Colorado ing the team under the guidance represents will make all trips. 
State at Greeley by a count of of Coach Larry varnell. Each Only juniors are eligible for the 
8-1. Both teams were hampered by sport will have a different man- respective positions' of manager of 
dust and high winds but experi- ager, · and under the junior class the basketball team, baseball 
ence easily won out. Playing at manager in the respective sport he team, and minor sports. Next 
Fort Collins on the following Fri- has charge of, will be four soph- term, the head manager will be 
day, Colorado A & M played host omores and five freshmen. picked from the three junior man-
to Regis and rudely trounced the The sophomore and freshmen as- agers. 
Rangers, 9-0. On the next day, sistant managers will take charge As a reward, the senior at the 
April 17, the locals completed of the equipment office, and other head of the organization and each 
their home-and-home series with minor matters that are necessary junior will receive a letter and a 
the Aggies at Denver City Park for team operation. This will be jacket like members of the team. 
and were again set back by an mainly the sophomore's job, and The sophomores and freshmen as-
identical 9-0. On April 24, Colo- the freshmen will be available to sistants will receive numerals. 
rado State played a return en- help out the four sophomores. McGann's selection was brought 
gagement with the Rangers at The reason for the Managerial about after much consultation by 
City Park and emerged with a members of the Athletic Board. 
top-heavy 12-0 victory. 
Regil? next fell prey to the Colo-
rado School of Mines, 9-3, in a 
meet played at Golden on May 
7. This was the best score to date 
as Sheehan and Connell won their 
singles matches and then teamed 
up to take their doubles match 
for all of Regis' points. On the 
following day, the Rangers jour-
neyed to Colorado Springs where 
they met and were defeated by 
Colorado College, 9-1. Making a 
final stand on May 15 against the 
Lowry Field Flyers at Lowry, the 
Ranger racketeers were gamely 
edged out of their first victory by 
a 5-3 margin. 
Putters Inti Yeor 
Witll J-J Retort! 
Here are but a feW of the per-
tinent facts concerning the merits 
of the fairway boys for this past 
season. Bill Taylor and Jay Bar-
rett have been ·a very strong third 
team. They have been shut out 
only once. As individuals they 
have been consistent in garnering 
points in four other matches. Jay 
is probably the uncontested sec-
ond strongest sixth man in the 
state topped only by C.U.'s sixth 
It would be well here to mention man. Taylor, a lettered man from 
the men who composed the Regis last year, should again prove a 
tennis squad in its first season; strong contender in the medal play 
the men who lost by overwhelm- tourney in the Springs. 
ing scores week after week but The second team is composed of 
who never lost spirit; the men who Jack Dillavou and Jerry Gernon. 
will form next year's team with a Although the opposition has been 
profusion of experience. too keen to overcome in team 
Bob · ~mes, Denver freshman, play, as individuals they have both 
played the . top-seeded position performed with credit to their re-
Ilfost of the season and met some spective abilities. Jerry, with his 
of the top players in Rocky Moun- uncanny ability to come through 
tain collegiate competition. Bill in the clutch to tie up the score 
Maguire, . Philadelphia, Pa., jun- and outplay his opponent. Jack has 
ior, alternated with Ames as No had the toughest luck of anybody 
1 man and also ran into some high this season. Invariably he will 
calibre tennis during the course draw the wildcat for the day. 
of the schedule. Boll Blind, Casper, Against C.U. his man was six un-
Wyo., junior, alternated around der par. This was the deciding 
the' No. 3 spot finishing the sea- factor for C.U.'s victory. 
son with a victory against Lowry Jim Vickers and Dick Petry 
Field. Jim Sheehan, Denver sopho- are the members of the number 
more, and Leo Connell, Hot one team. They have played all 
Springs, S. D., sophomore, gar- the top competition in this part 
nered most of the Ranger wins by of the country and have built up 
virtue of their respective Victories an impressive record losing only 
in singles · against Colo. Mines and twice-once to C.U. and once to 
in doubles over Mines and 'Lowry Colo. A.&M. In individual compe-
Field. titioJ;t Dick has been outstanding 
Bob Regner, Milwaukee junior, dropping one match. Without Dick 
won in his first' match against on the team, filling a big gap left 
Greeley but went winless there- empty after last year, Regis would 
after. Bill Darr, Great Neck, N. Y have had considerable 'difficulty in 
junior, played only a few matches producing a winning team. Two 
but was the sole winner against more years of experience and Dick 
Colorado College. Mark Rubald, will be the top man in this area. 
Minneapolis freshman, ' competed Jim Vickers doubled as coach and 
in better than half of the meets captain of the team in conjunc-
Druding, Milwaukee freshman, tion with his holding down the 
won in his only appearance against number one position. After a bad 
Lowry Field. Lou Parkinson, Du- season last year he is back in the 
rango freshman, p 1 a y e d one groove and consequently has 
singles and several d o u b 1 e s showed more promise this year. 
matches. George Kearney, Denver He suffered his only defeat in his 
senior, played two matches in match with Colorado College. He 
which he was defeated as were has accumulated points against all 
Mott and Mockler, who played other competitors by l;leing med-
against Greeley. alist in four out of seven matches. 
The names of all present juniors 
were considered, and from these 
names five were picked. John Mc-
Gann headed the list and was ap-
proved by an overwhelming vote 
by members of the Athletic Board. 
A resident of Pueblo, Colorado, 
John served three and a half years 
with the army air force in the 
European theater of operation. 
Upon his discharge, John came to 
Regis where he has been for 
three years. John is one of the 
most active students on the 
campus, and his personality and 
popularity was one of the factors 
involved. in his selection as head 
of the organization. 
When Jim teed off at the Broad-
moor Collegiate invitational he 
was one of the favorites in the in-
dividual competitive positions. 
· Here is a brief summary of the 
vital statistics of this year's tee 
totals: · 
Regis 16, Colo. A. & M. 11. 
Regis 5, Colo. A. & M. 22. 
Regis 2, Colo. U. 25. 
Regis 1, Colo. U. 26. 
Regis 19, Colo. College 8. 
Regis 21, Lowry Field 6. 
The aggregate score of the col-
lege teams is as follows: 
Colorado University - 28% 
points 
Regis College-21 points 
Colorado College-3% points 
The teams were comprised of . 
the following. 
First team: 
Jim Vickers, Dick Petry 
Second team: 
Jack Dillavou, ~erry Gernon 
Third team: 
Bill Taylor, Jay Barrett 
Alternates : 
Tom Phelan, Chet Sidowsky, 
JiJ.P. Regan, Phil Ward. 
"Education for a fuller realiza-
tion of democracy in every phase 
of living. 
.1························································· 
ORVAL'S PHARMACY 
Prescription Druggist 
Ice Cream and Soft 
Drinks 
50th & Quitman GR. 0021 
............................................................. 
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Bongers Bent Colorodo U. 
For/ Connie Muck Trophy 
There was no doubt left in the minds of students and fans after 
the C.U. game as to who had the better team. Regis College took 
possession of the Connie Mack Trophy May 20, by taking Colorado 
University for a ride and finally coming out on the long end of an 
8-to-2 score at Merchant's Park. 
In a fine display of school spirit, approximately 200 students 
rallied to the cause of the team to urge the Rangers to bang out ten 
hits and completely outplay the hapless Buffs in every department. 
C.U. soared ahead in the first of the first inning by managing 
to put one man over the plate. The Rangers came back determined 
the same inning to even matters up, and they cinched the lead in the 
next frame by scoring one more run. However, the Buffs tied the ball 
game up again in the third. 
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Rangers Place 
Fourth in Springs 
Playing-Coach . Jim Vickers led 
the Regis College Golf team to 
fourth place in the Broadmoor-
Colorado College Invitational held 
last weekend at the Springs lay-
out, to top the most successful 
season in the history of golf on 
the Crest. Playing in a gale-like 
wind in the morning, Vickers was 
third low man and held the posi-
tion to trail only Lind of Denver 
University and Freeman of Mines 
for medal honors. 
The last of the fourth saw Regis take advantage of the Buff WITH THE CONNIE MACK TROPHY UNDER THEIR BELTS, the Ranger baseball nine 
Dick Petry and Jack Dillavou, 
the latter playing his last game of 
intercollegiate golf, shot identical 
172's in the 36-hole playoff, and 
Jerry Gernon, was close behind 
his fellow champiagnites with an 
aggregate of 175. pitcher's wildness as they garnered two more runs with the aid of 
Jack Baxter's triple and George Minot's single. 
poses for the photographer after their victory of C.U. for the award. They are left 
to right, front row: John Kilpatrick, George Minto, Ken Gartrell, Jack Baxter, Coach 
Larry Varnell , and Bob Burns. Same order, second row: Vince Schmitz, Francis Burns, 
Denver men on the team ranked 
next with Bill Taylor registering 
185 strokes, Tom Phelan matching 
Jay Barrett's 189 and Phil Ward, 
playing in his first intercollegiate 
competition, a 194. 
From that moment on it was all Regis as Colorado never did Skip Halliman, Joe Labriola, Jerry Coursey, and Lou Hall. Hiding behind the others in 
the back row are Phil Mahoney and Teek Aliota. 
get into the ball game any more. The next inning Varnell's men put 
the game on ice by pushing three more men across the platter off of 
singles by Labriola, Hallinan, Gartrell, and ·Burns. 
Ken Gartrell climaxed a successful season by rising from the 
s ick bed to pitch the entire game. Gartrell gave up ten scattered 
h its while 
Varnell Heads Baseball Nine Through 
Most Successful Year in History 
Annexing the number four posi-
tion in the final tallies, Regis beat 
out Colorado College, which the 
day before had garnered the Rocky 
Mountain Conference Champion-
ship, Colorado Aggies, Wyoming 
and Western State. 
fanning ten Buffalos. 
Box Score: 
c . u . ab h po a 
Cowden 
······· ························· 
3 1 1 0 
Spicer ................................ 4 1 8 0 
Gray 
·························· 
1 () 0 0 
Pixler 4 2 0 0 
Bock ............................... 3 1 2 1 
Evan~ 
·································· 
3 1 10 0 
Bolten 1 0 0 0 
Resovick 1 0 (} 0 
Fan'g 3 1 1 8 
Kno'ock 3 0 1 1 
Graham 4 2 l 3 
Wslseth 2 1 0 2 
Click 2 0 0 4 
TOTALS ........................ 34 10 24 19 
REGIS ab 
B urns 4 
R ossi 
········ 
3 
Coursey 4 
Baxt et· 3 
Minot 4 
K ' lpa t r ' k 4 
·Labriola ......•....................... 3 
H a llinan 4 
Gartrell 3 
T OTALS ....... .................... 32 
Scor e by Innings: 
c. u. .......................... . ...... 1 0 1 
Regis ............ 11 0 
h 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
2 
10 
000 
230 
po a 
4 4 
1 0 
3 0 
10 0 
1 0 
2 0 
0 4 
5 1 
1 7 
27 7 
0 0 0-2 
1 Ox-8 
Already having earned enough 
victories to be called the greatest 
Regis baseball team in years, the 
Ranger nine, under the able guid-
ance of Larry Varnell, has lived 
up to its pre-season prediction 
of bringing in 8 victories and two 
losses thus far this season not in-
cluding the "Connie Mack Tro-
phy" game or any others played 
since then. 
With a handful of veterans Var-
nell fashioned a team, and came 
through better than anticipated . 
The Rangers scored twq victories 
over Colorado Colle-ge and Colo-
rado A & M. A split with Colorado 
University put Regis among the 
top nine's in the region. In a four-
game series with the Colorado 
School of Mines, Varnell's men 
were able to dump the Miners 
three times while losing only one 
tussle. 
In non-scheduled p r act i c e 
games, the Brown and Gold ag-
gregation split with Lowry Field 
losing the first game 10 to 5, but 
coming back strong the next time 
to overdo the Flyers 10 to 1. A 
19-to-12 victory over Fitzsimons 
Hospital rounded out the non-
scheduled games. 
Review of the games beginning 
with Colorado A & M shows the 
Rangers overpowered the Rams at 
Fort Collins April 16, 10 to 7. The 
next day at their home diamond 
the Rangers repeated their victory 
of the day before by beating the 
Rams again 10 to 8. 
ROOM TO LET 
A pair of tussels with Colorado 
College, both here, brought two 
more victories. In the first tilt 
Regis eked out a 6-to-4 decision 
over the Tigers. The next day the 
Rangers played their best game 
of the season and battered a hap-
less Colorado College nine 12 to 0. 
Regis then came back to take their 
sixth straight victory at the hands 
of Colorado University as Var-
nell's men dumped the Buffs 4 
Inquire: Arrow Sports Shirts 
There's room 'to let your arms 
swing free. 
There's room to let your 
frame relax in comfort, yet 
our Arrow Sports Shirts are 
trim and handsome. 
In the tub, they behave 
like he-men. 
We have them in a variety 
of good-looking colors. 
Short sleeves $3.50 up 
long sleeves $4.00 up. 
to 1. ' 
This year's baseball team was 
coached by· Larry Lee Varnell and 
was managed by Student Manager 
Leo Case. The team completed the 
most successful baseball season in 
years, and the team was reminis-
cent of the baseball days of 1915 
when Regis' hardball team couldn't 
be beaten. 
Pitcher Ken Gartrell proved his 
worth by bringing home most of 
the bacon. As a freshman hurler 
he did extraordinary and a few 
year's practice suould see him as 
the top moundsman of the region 
if he already isn't. Not only is 
Gartrell a whiz at the mound, but 
he also is a sticker for the plate 
with a .333 batting average. Credit 
must also go to Lou Hall and 
Vince Schmitz, and Mahoney, who 
also did their share of the work. 
"Skippy" Halliman and "Teek" 
Aliota held down the catcher's job 
this season while heavy hitting 
Baxter took over the first sacker's 
duties after relieving George Mi-
not for outfielder's duties. John 
Kilpatrick managed the k eystone 
sack with ease while Labriola 
handled the "hot" corner like a 
veteran. Diminuative Bobby Burns 
will always be a great player and 
he proved it this year by holding 
his own at the shortstop posi-
tion. 
Patrolling the outfield were 
Coursey at left field, Minot at 
center, and Rossi at right field. 
Then we musn't forget the utility 
Francis Burns. All of these make 
up the 1948 Regis baseball team 
and to these go the credit of a 
most successful season . 
Below are the batting averages 
up to and including the Colorado 
University game May 15. 
BATTING AVERAGES 
NAME GAB 
Jack Baxt e r .. .................... 10 37 
J e rry Coursey ............... 10 44 
Bob Burns ........................... 10 45 
J ohn Kilpa tric k ............... 10 10 
K e n Ga rtrell ............ 9 27 
Lou Hall ... ............................. 5 12 
George Minot .................. 9 33 
Vince Rossi ... 10 41 
Gene H a llima n ............. 9 25 
Labroila ....... . .. 9 29 
T eek Aliota .... . .. 6 15 
Vince Schmitz 1 1 
Franc is. Burns ............... 0 0 
Ma honey .................................. 0 0 
R H 
13 16 
9 15 
11 15 
12 13 
6 9 
3 4 
5 10 
9 10 
4 5 
7 4 
1 2 
0 0 
() 0 
0 0 
Pet. 
.433 
.340 
.333 
.333 
.333 
.333 
.303 
.246 
.200 
.134 
.133 
.000 
.000 
.000 
+ 
Chem Club News 
Ascension Thursday was a red 
letter day in the annals of the Rho 
Chi Sigma. In honor of the feast 
the chemistry club ascended to the 
mountains and spent a quiet, rest-
ful day discussing oxidation-reduc-
tion: equations, ionization con-
stants, the quantum theory and 
meditating upon the beauties of 
nature. 
During the proceedings 12 
pledges were initiated, Power-
house Sprigg knocked a ball clear 
out of the lot (fact is they are 
still looking for it) and Dizzy 
Williams, in between leading 
charges across the bridge, pitchecl. 
a snow ball which caught AI Tay-
lor unaware and cooled him (but 
actually) for the count. Slug Ver-
dieck overshot second base by a 
full length but after dropping the 
baseman with a well aimed kick, 
was called safe. (It was claimed 
by the opposition that the umpire 
was bucking.) 
A business meeting was held 
Friday at which George Kearney 
made a report upon the dance 
which was successful financially 
as well as socially. 
Sunday night the chemists con-
gregated once more, this time to 
vote all the pledges to active mem-
bership. The new active members 
are: Trumble, Hufnagel, Sievers, 
Hartnagle, Madden, Crist, Hovor-
ka, Abromo, Bruce, James, Staple-
ton and Kelleher. 
COACH LARRY VARNELL-
Leads Rangers through success-
ful basketball-baseball season. 
As their last official act at the 
closing of the school year the Rho 
Chi Sigma elected their new offi-
cers. John Negri was elected Pres-
ident, Art Vialpondo re-elected 
Vice President, Bob Schloss Secre-
tary-Treasurer and Sam Kennedy 
Student Council Representative. 
The retiring officers were rendered 
a vote of thanks for the splendid 
job they did in re-establis.hing the 
Rho Chi Sigma as the most active 
club on the campus, 
GRAHM'S 
CITIES SERVICE PRODUCTS 
-''Students"-
Buy Tires, Batteries and Accessories 
at Grahm's Friendly Service 
"NEXT TO THE REGIS SIGN" 
50th & Federal Phone GL. 9809 
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BUS TOKENS 
By PAT OWEN 
A BUS RIDE home in the evening is time for musing on human things. Eyes quickly scan the crowd, then 
seek an inanimate resting place, while 
thoughts spin in little orbits of individ-
uality or sail aimlessly out on the sea of 
abstraction. 
And the engine roars, and the streets 
sing under us! 
Lined face, tight mouth, blank eyes, 
staring tired, uninspired at a newspaper. 
... Little laughter you've found in your 
way! What poverty, life without laughter. 
Chasms of hollow echoes that hunger in 
the heart. With your warm tweeds and 
good shoes, heavy pockets and dapper hat, 
what would you give for one ringing peal 
of absolute mirth? It could recall you 
from the reaches of the deep where you've 
wandered seeking cold-blooded anonymity 
in a school of poor fish. I wonder, have you 
the purchase price? 
Oh, how the engine roars! 
Desperation has a gaudy guise. It rouges 
its cheeks, blackens its lashes, whitens its 
nose, crimsons its lips, adorns itself with 
a halo of curls. . . . then betrays itself 
with a defiant glance. Eyes that level such 
aim at the world are a frightening chal-
lenge to Justice. Which is more frightening, 
the glance of defiance _or the long look of 
stunned loss that wavers between resigna-
tion and despair ? 
And the streets zing under us! 
Sentimental trappings jangle on some 
and drag to the tinny melodrama they're 
ever tempted to grind out of the days. But 
is it sentiment that causes a woman to 
weep at the sight of a sleeping babe, or 
something deeper than that? 
It lary small, still, and confident in the 
rough arms of a man. Swathed in blue and 
white blankets, it lay utterly peaceful and 
pure. Surrounded by strong men and 
blatant women of every description, it was 
the contrast of absolute helplessness. In 
a moving room of smoke and smells, of 
dingy light and dirty floors, it was as 
daintily untouched as treasured mother-of-
. pearl. Its sleeping baby features were like 
wing strokes on a bit of light .... gently 
smiling and indefinite. The hand that 
rested near the slumbering head was too 
tiny to have ever yet grasped or held; but, 
by a power not its own, it clutched my 
heart and wouldn't let it go. Playing-card 
castles of thought came tumbling and flut-
tering to' earth, and the foolish philosopher 
in me. . . . died a quiet death. 
Melodrama? No, for such tears are 
never wept, but are guarded well and kept 
within a woman's secret heart. Eternal 
sorrow below the source of tears. 
Was it fear that wandered and disap-
peared across the old man's mottled face, 
as he looked at the child in passing? Self-
less fear, like that of the lion-faced and 
rotting for the newborn and spotlessly 
clean. Or was it merely blear-eyed curiosity 
that tempted him to turn and turn again 
in his bent, unsteady groping toward the 
door? Curiosity can blinker and blind one 
to the horror of his own affliction. 
So faces of passengers fade in blank vis-
ion when the eyes are finally turned in-
. ward. Affliction is personal and universal 
at once, but the mind studies it only in its 
,divisions, the totality being a crushing con-
ception, as well as a fleeting one. Afflic-
tion, though, how true! .. . is no more 
than half true. 
For, mark closely again how red, sul-
len lips can upturn on some trifle and spill 
with warm laughter. And even "poor fish" 
know a silent enjoyment in offering a seat 
to one who's caught standing. 
Yet, impatience awaits the end of the 
ride, and, unfolding evening papers, we 
lose impatience in them. 
How the engine roars, and the streets 
sing under us! 
~-
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May Song 
Seven Chinese plums have pie1·ced the em·th like swords 
And gashed into a blood-red leaf to blend a c1·y 
Of sorrowed beauty with the vaste1· joy of gift, 
The utter gift, of May. Bloolt-red and not too gay 
These leaves, but ah! No other leaf on earth 9an give 
So delicate 01· shapely flower, so sweet a scent 
To sti1· a memm·y of yet another sp1·ing 
When more than earth was pierced: a heart which held its wounds 
In silence-ripped, aye, torn into an agony 
To blend an emptied sto1·e of love with g1·eater gift 
Of love, the awful gift of Him wh·o was her son. 
Aye, May is gift, the c1·own of spring, and brought to us 
Fo1· joy, and m emory. Too often we tm·get 
That Spring is winte1·' s child, is but the C1tlmination 
·Of variety of deaths in snow, in ice, in sleet; 
The fields are g1·een in May tor having died in Adv~nt­
What withe1·ed on All Souls bU1·sts out in bloom at Easte1·. 
I've hea1·d, the longer winter brings more beauteous sp1·ing; 
And MaTy knew, one May, what we can scarcely gmsp 
Or feel: Th.e gTeatest pain brings to1·th the g1·eatest joy! 
.... ~ ...... ,.,.,..,,.,t .. ':!>i,.,"' o;.' -~- ....... ~. 
~~ 
EXODUS 
By WILLIAM J. WARNER 
YOU MOP your brow with a soggy, soiled handkerchief and brush a buz-zing fly from in front of your face. 
The dank, irregular paving stones of nar-
row, winding Naples are killing your feet 
shod in bruising G. I.'s. The stench of 
cooking onions and cabbages, along with 
the musty odor of rotting timbers, assails 
your American nostrils at every step. High 
above your head, where the roofs of the 
tenements almost meet, the sky is cloud-
less and azure ... but you walk in a tun-
nel of gloom. 
From an open doorway, as you pass, a 
bedraggled, ill-clad woman, aged beyond 
her years, forces a smile at you, says 
something in a rasping voice that you can-
not understand, and beckons. You shake 
your head and say nothing. You look 
down at the cobble stones and pass on 
until the cackling, mocking voice is lost in 
the distance. You dab at your face and 
walk on. 
You drag your weary feet on up the 
twisting, turning, alley-like streets that 
-Robert E. Tweedy 
BLESSING IN LEVIS 
By ADELYNE FRANKOVICH 
HE WAS TO have been a girl-a sweet, demure, quiet, little girl who could be dressed in dainty pink 
dresses and hair bow to match nestled in 
the long curls. 
But he wasn't a girl-he wasn't even 
a cuddly, quiet little boy who could be 
dressed in short velvet pants and white 
ruffled shirt. He has, instead, a shock 
of thistle-like yellow hair that won't lay 
flat, a disposition as breezy and vital 
as all out-of-doors, and wide, cornflower 
blue eyes that challenge each new day. His 
sun-kissed c~mplexion, when you can get 
at it, is a toasted golden brown-butter 
and honey in a pink bowl. No short 
velvet pants for him. His forty pounds 
of muscle and perpetual motion demand 
suspenders, "wear-like-iron" levis and 
sturdy shoes that can stand constant scuff-
ing. 
Banging doors, the sound of rushing 
wind, and a young tornado has suddenly 
swooped throught the house, bringing 
through the door a splatter of sunshine 
With this LiteraTy Supplement we resume 
an old Regis tradition. And we hope that, in 
future issues, we can print many more con-
tributions of such high calibre. These nar-
?·ative sketches, essays, and poems are tor 
the most part the work of students in the 
downtown "Creative Writing" class of Fa-
ther E. A. Stauffen, S.J., who is responsible 
tor the supplement. Gmtetul acknowledg-
ment is due the Moderator and Editor for 
their splendid cooperation. 
seem to close in on you as you trudge 
along. A dirty, half-starved child runs 
along beside you. Its soiled hand pulls 
at your sleeve, and its small voice whim-
pers in the same, unknown jargon. You 
pause just long enough to extract a. dirty, 
crumpled ten-lire note from your pocket. 
The grimy little hand snatches it and, 
as you turn on your way, the patter of 
unclad feet hurries up a dirty side street. 
A woman's voice cries out from some-
where above and behind you. In the nt:xt 
instant, there is a swish of falling refuse, 
and it splashes on the stones where you 
passed a moment before. With a glance 
over your shoulder, you mutter thanks that 
the greasy madonna in the third-floor 
window had witheld her fire as long as 
she did. 
Gradually the streets become wider as 
you m<>ve along-the air cooler and 
sweeter. Now the walls blaze more white, 
the shutters a brightei: green. Here park-
ways now, with umbrella-like palms. The 
birds sing and children play in the sun-
shine. Shaded avenues wind down to the 
shore where the surf climbs the white 
beach and slowly slides back into the bay. 
And you wonder if you are still in the 
same world. 
and cluttered fragments of the wide out-
doors. Even after five years of struggling 
to tame him, Joe is still "all boy." He 
never walks-he runs. Or skips. Or hops. 
Food, sleep, and cuddling are unimportant, 
bothersome details in his bubbling, bois-
terous life. The "children should be seen 
-not heard" adage, which applies to some 
children, does not hold for Joe. Visitors 
at the house are always "treated" to an 
unwelcome three-ring circus, with Joe as 
master of ceremonies and star performer. 
Definitely a social creature, Joe's in his 
element in a crowd where, Tom Sawyer 
like, he can direct the work (while others 
do it). The cracker box and cookie jar 
are always bare, victims of Joe's good 
neighbor policy. Bedtime takes a full hour 
each evening while he collects his "equip-
ment" (as he calls it) from the ne~ghbor's 
children who use it more than he. 
Yes, he was to have been a girl-sweet, 
demure, quiet little girl. But I'm glad 
he wasn't. I wouldn't trade those levis 
and cowboy shirts for all the dainty pink 
dresses in the world. · Nor would I want 
a "little Lord Fauntleroy" dressed in short 
velvet pants. But then, maybe I'm 
prejudiced. Mothers are like that, aren't 
they? 
May 28, 1948 
SACKED 
By ED HUTCIDNSON 
Ti)) OB JACKSON stood erectly in front J.b» of the Ensign's stained plywood desk. 
"Yer name Jackson?" 
"Yes, sir," and Bob's legs felt like two 
· hunks of crude rubber. He noticed the of-
ficer's shiny gold braid, a sure sign that 
he had never seen sea duty. "Maybe he 
won't be too hard one me," Bob thought 
helplessly. 
"Sit down, Jackson," snapped Ensign 
Brown, as he shoved a pack of Luckies in 
Bob's direction. Bob's hand trembled as 
he accepted the cigarette, and he sat down 
with an audible sigh. 
"I suppose you know why you're here, 
Jackson?" and there was a threatening 
sound in the crisp words of this pink-faced 
Ensign. Bob wondered if the young punk 
shaved yet. · 
"Your grades haven't been very good, 
Jackson. Tell us about it." 
Jack talked, but he could think only of 
New Orleans-and the LST's which docked 
there. That's where he would be if they 
kicked him out of this school. Almost a 
one-way ticket . · 
"You mean you just don't understand 
it?" the question snapped Bob back into 
the stuffy little office, and the officer sit-
ting there, with his feet propped on the 
window sill, puffing a cigarette, and look-
ing out of the window at the steady drizzle 
which soaked the wooden barracks and 
wiry grass (the same kind which we used 
to have in our back yard in Pueblo, thought 
Bob). 
"Oh, I understand it, sir. That is . .. . " 
"You know what it means to flunk," En-
sign Brown didn't give Bob a chance to 
answer. "You've already had one repeat 
on that last piece of gear you studied," 
and the Ensign looked at Bob disinterest-
edly, as he would look at some stray dog 
sulking through an alley. 
Bob tried to explain, but he kept chok-
ing, a,nd his throat felt like he had tried 
to swallow a whole apple, and it had stuck 
there in his throat. 
"Let's see if you can answer some ques--
tions," and Ensign Brown's swivel chair 
squeaked as he leaned back. Bob heard 
the question- He'd heard it a hundred 
times before-and the answer too; but he 
didn't know it now. Bob watched the En-
sign through moist eyes. 
"Sorry, Jackson," snapped the Ensign 
and he leaned forward, scribbling a few 
words on a scrap of paper. "Report to your 
Company Officer for further orders." 
"Yes, sir," and Bob choked over the 
words. He trudged slowly through the 
cool, refreshing rain, which disguised his 
tears from uninterested sailors whom he 
passed. 
"New Orleans, LST's or something 
worse," thought Bob. 
"Good kid," and a small, pink-faced En-
sign watched a sailor disappear into the 
grey misting rain, and he wished he could 
have disobeyed orders this one time. 
+ + + 
I mmortaf Thief 
Along unnumbe1·ed sands His finge1's t1·aced 
Divine distTess. In pillaTed shadow, dim 
Upon old He1'od's colonnade, the grim 
Lipped priests - their ageless answered 
q1tery placed 
To Christ - stood mockingly, while she 
disgraced 
Stood mute. Fo1·gotten law, God's love con-
demn 
The woman! W.ho shall strike her firstt 
"Let him 
Who b1·eeds no stone!" Then, as the drops 
tha-t taste 
A gable's moment pleasu1·e, quick to slip 
The pointing slope, they go. A soul is left. 
TheTe Tising, judging not, tor there were 
none 
To hear but .had turned by their self-damned 
lip, 
He gazes, known- and does immortal theft. 
All Heaven paused while He forgave the one. 
-Raymond A. Hutchinson 
Page 2 
Nocturne ... Staccato 
My neighbOT'S TOO/ at midnight 
Is a dTeam woTld in the half-light 
Wove of staT skeins 
In moon planes 
And keen-edged listel patteTns, 
Stamped on black. 
Smoke shaft Teaches negToid aTm 
High in the tTanquil lake ot sky 
FoT a single satin veil 
Dt·opped from heaven's waTy psle, 
DTi!ting slack. 
-Pat Owen 
+ + + 
BREAKFAST IDYLL 
By WILLIAM J. WARNER 
GEORGE! Are you coming down to breakfast or not? I've called you at least forty times, and I'm getting 
tired of it ... Well, you're not half as tired 
of it as I am .... Yes you're getting up! 
That's what you've been saying all morn-
ing. I've reheated your two cups of coffee 
so many times that there's only a half 
o' cup left .... You know what time it 
is. It's three minutes to eight, and you've 
missed one bus already .... I am not nag-
ging! But I'm going to start in any 
minute now ... , 
That's right, that's right, blame me. 
It's my fault if you cut yourself shaving. 
... Oh! your clean shirt is right in the 
top drawer of your dresser. Where do 
you suppose it is? ... No! In the top 
drawer! ... . Junior, run up and get 
your father a clean shirt out of his top 
drawer .. .'Yes, dear, that's a good boy. 
. . . It's all right, George, Junior is get-
ting it for you .... No, Junior! In the 
top drawer. Honestly, George, that boy 
gets more like you every day. . . 1\fY side 
of the ,house! I like that. There was 
only one stupid person. in my whole family, 
and that was me. How can I deny it 
after they take a look at you? ... You 
make one more crack about my father 
and you can get your own breakfast! . . . 
Junior! How many times have I told you 
not to slide down that bannister? I have 
enough trouble trying to keep the seat 
in your pants without you doing that. . . 
You did? That's a good boy. Well, 
George, what are you waiting for now? 
... Your overcoat is down here ... Yes! 
In the hall-closet. Now hurry up! It's 
about time, that's all I've got to say. Go 
in and sit down, and I'll fry some eggs 
and make some fresh coffee for you. . . 
Well, I've got things to do too ... George! 
GEORGE ... Junior, sometimes I don't 
understand your father at all. 
• • 
GOTHIC REVERIE 
By ADELYNE FRANKOVICH 
W HEN I'M down in the dumps._ or when I just feel the need of prayer, then I choose the small, intimate 
chapel where I can be close to the sacristy 
and to God. 
But when my frettered spirit is rebel-
lious and perverse, then I need the calm, 
quiet dignity of the majestic, awe-inspiring 
Cathedral. It is there my restless spirit 
can soar to the vaulted ceilings uncramped 
for space; and it is there at the small side 
altar, before the white marble statue of 
Our Lady, who stands, hands outstretched, 
inviting all to kneel and pray, that I can 
make peace with. my soul. 
I like to sit, small and insignificant, in 
the shadow ·Of the great, towering pillars, 
watching the ballet dance of the flickering 
candle-flame, and listening to the tinkle 
of rosary beads or to the ageless, muffled 
quiet broken only by an occasional half-
heard whispering sound of prayer like dry 
leaves rustling fretfully in the wind. 
I like to go there just at dusk, when the 
shadows slant through tall stained glass 
windows and soft rays of sunlight capture 
the colors like prisms dangling in the sun. 
Sometimes the silent majesty of the 
Cathedral is shattered by the organ's great 
Te Deum and the sound of anthems rever-
berates from the vast, nearly-to-the-sky 
ceilings as though the angles themselves 
were waking the echoes in Heaven's wide 
arch. But sometimes the liquid melody is 
a mere whisper-thoughtful, reverent-
and the peace of Heaven seems to linger in 
the gathering dusk like incense used at 
Benediction. 
Yes, it is there, in the solemn splendor 
of the dim Cathedral that my fevered and 
restless soul finds contentment; and a still, 
small voice within me whispers Longfel-
low's wishful prayer: 
"Oh, my Lord 
Would I could leave behind me upon earth, 
Some monument to Thy glory such as this." 
LITERARY SUPPLEMENT * BROWN AND GOLD 
"Do Something" 
By JEAN MOODY 
~ HE WRITES articles and stories 
~ slanted in woman's defense for wom-
en's magazines and she's to lunch 
with us at th~ club next Thursday. Not 
this Thursday, thank God! Next Thurs-
day. A whole week of reprieve for me 
and for John, too, for that matter, although 
(bless him) he'll never admit it. Lunch is 
at 1, but it'll be 2 or after when she'll 
burst through the door brimming with an 
exciting new plan to improve my life. 
Besides her bulging, black, everlastingly 
practical handbag, she's certain to be car-
rying a folded, pencil-marked editorial sec-
tion of the last night's or the morning's 
newspaper. It'll take maneuvering on my 
part to keep her from greeting me with a 
kiss.' The corners of her lower lip are 
always wet and, so far as I know, she 
never completely closes her mouth. 
Almost before she removes her black, 
leathery gloves, she'll have launched her 
improvement plan at me with a thrust or 
two at John-he's to see to it that I get 
down to business on her current betterment 
scheme: "Jean-don't teli me you don't 
have time-every woman has time-take 
time-make it-set it aside for your .own. 
Get a plan-a definite plan for your life. 
Study something-become active with a 
few organized women's clubs-take an ac-
tive part in social service groups. Women 
today can't sit back and lament, 'It's a 
man's world,' because it's not. Not today, 
it isn't. Being a housewife isn't enough." 
Then to my husband: "John,. it's only fair 
for you to realize this with Jean-you can 
help her 'find' herself." 
Anyway, it's next Thursday-not this 
Thursday that she's to lunch with us. 
Terror By Morning 
By MABEL SPITLER 
W HO HE was and where he came from I'll never know. But the instant he appeared, silently and 
suddenly as a wraith, I knew he was a 
robber. Young and swarthy, squat and 
purposeful, he wanted my handbag-un-
guarded on the restroom washstand-and 
meant to have it. Every line of his hard, 
square face and the fixed stare of his 
feral eyes shouted his intention. 
Feeling his presence before a sound be-
trayed it, I whirled to face him. This, 
I thought indignantly, shouldn't happen 
to a dog, much less a weary, middle-aged 
woman like me. It can't happen. I won't 
let it. 
"Get out," I growled through my teeth. 
"Get out!" 
"Excuse, excuse," he muttered, coming 
closer, measuring me with his eyes, 
clenching and unclenching his thick, strong 
fingers. "Excuse," he repeated, stretch-
ing his lips in a slow grin. 
The stirring hairs at the base of my 
skull told me I was looking at violence, 
possibly death. Rage possessed me. I 
attacked with speed and fury, with hand-
bag and fist. Also feet. Sound rumbled 
in my throat, knocked against my teeth. 
The sound was my growled "Get out" 
going on and on . . . 
Stunned, suddenly he caine out of his 
trance with terror, wildly ducked another 
swing of my bag, and ran away from 
there, pursued by my growl. 
But not by me! Betrayed by my abruptly 
folding knees, I sat down hard and shak-
ing on the concrete floor. "Why," · I 
muttered, amazed, "I'm scared. Gosh," I 
chattered through clicking teeth, "I'm 
terribly scared." 
~~~· 
Retreat and 21st Year 
I 
Seven-hundTed long tubes of thToats Tattled, 
Cracked upon the gospellings 
Like hollow Teeds that fTantic in the wateT. 
No Tude, Taw heels have pulped them 
Into the chTistening pools wheTe the JoTdan-pond 
Rubs like a stat·ved rnotheT at t;heiT bones 
Of Toots. Wild with wings 
The unsheathed wind woos 
TheiT g~nutlection, and the bleeding sun 
Like a sanctuaTy lamp quivet·s in theit· palsy, 
Dying. 
Black-staled squadrons hoot and lean 
With the midnight in upon the wateT 
And snatch sloughed bTead 
FTom waves that cuTl 
Like ciboTiums oveT theiT veiled bills. 
In the tuneTal moan ot their thudding TetTeat 
The sky chuTns to blackness 
And pouTs down like a death upon the wands 
That stan/1, like speaTs, 
'IIhat fall like spitted waTTioTs, 
Dying. 
II 
As grim as guns the .days jouTneyed by 
In well-·OTdeTed platoons. I stood 
Beside theit' manhallings and saw 
Each Tegimenting banneT as cleaT 
As a cloud above the steepling domes 
• Of hemld helmets. Even thTough 
The tinsel dust that swaTmed like gilded 
VultuTes tat with caTTion Tound 
The papal-like pTocession, I knew 
That bitteT bright insignia 
And maTked the plain blazonTy-
A lamb Tampant on a field of cTimson-
Until theiT lances bTistled up 
Like shiveTing pines baTbed and bald 
Upon eyeballs. Thitfhs and flanks 
Duelling in the dull distance faded 
As quietly as soft smoke, 
And I heaTd the wiTy Teeds 'UJltispeT 
Among themselves and S1tmmon me 
To theiT vespeTs at the lake's edge. 
III 
ChTist walks on the water 
Of seven-hundred winters, 
And His naked teet like bursting 
Spring touch to splinters 
The wine-clem· ice · in the young 
· Mellowing May monllh. Fields 
Explode like shmpnel into wounds 
Of greens, and the earth yields 
Warmth in blinking merriment 
Like a squire jollied with cold 
SheTry from the common bowl. 
Cattle carouse like old 
Beards in briar council 
At their coarse communion. But as certain 
As a dagger can I hear, 
SomewheTe beyond a cut·tain 
Of my prisoning brain., the lisp 
Of stiff sorrow, tor · 
Sever~rthundred othet·s have pric~ed 
Heaven like Luther from that shore. 
-R~ymand A. Hutchinson 
May 28, '1948 
Storm Claws 
My watching window held the tree-tops. 
Trembling green and silver fire, 
Beneath the leaden weight of heaven, 
Troubled through with dark desire-
And tense the tiger stalking .. 
My waiting heart withheld its love song, 
Jeweled voices, trembling dumb, 
'Entombed within the stones eternal,. 
CYroaning stones o'er rustling hum-
And tense the tiger stalking ..• 
Come, jagged slash, illume the darkness! 
Fierce avenger, roa1· and rumble; 
FTee this madness caught in casement!; 
With thy beauty strike it humble-
Tense the tiger sprang! 
-Pat Owen 
AND NEVER THE TWAIN 
By WILLIAM D. O'HARA 
HOW DECEIVING a name can be. Deolali-it was pretty enough; sounded more like one of the Ha-
waiian Islands than the name of a town 
fifty miles north of Bombay, India. It 
was a smooth-flowing name. Would life 
in the Indian village, the first I'd seen, 
be as smoth as Deeeooooohlaaaliii? 
As I approached the . town in the rickshaw 
I beoame aware of an odor, the foulest 
that I had ever inhaled in my life. The 
smell ot stockyards, pig pens, slaughter 
houses, unsanitary living conditions all 
blended to form that stench that passed 
for air. 
When, a few minutes later, the rickshaw 
stopped in the middle of town, I drew 
back into the carriage as if to get away 
from the sight that greeted me. Suddenly 
the smooth, flowing part of Deolali had 
flown away. There before my disillusioned 
American eyes was a dirt road crowded 
with dirty natives, cows, goats, and 
mangey dogs, yelling, bleating, barking, 
and running all at once in the most amaz-
ing confusion. Garbage lay in the street, 
and right beside me a boy was performing 
a natural ablution, at the same time yell-
ing to me tor "Baksheesh." 
Hesitatingly, as if it were pitch black, 
I stepped out of the carriage, with a 
shiver dropped some money into the 
driver's hand, and in a burst of temper 
started to yell at the children who were 
clinging td my legs and begging for money. 
They were only half dressed. Their hair 
was long, black, and matted with dirt. I 
shook from head to foot. 
"Get your filthy hands off me." My 
turbulent English made no impression on 
them. Good Lord, what diseases I could 
get from these grimy kids! Are they 
humans or animals? 
I turned cold all over. Shivers ran up 
and down my spine. I wanted to run, but 
they had me hemmed in. Frantically I 
looked around for help, but saw only more 
deformed, dirty children running toward 
me. In a burst of anger I threw them 
off and plowed roughly through the crowd, 
pushing people out of my way and wiping 
my hands on my pants every time I 
touched one of the grimy kids. 
My face was red and hot; prickly · heat 
ran from the top of my head to the tip 
of my toes; people looked at me and 
laughed-! hardly noticed them. All I 
wanted to do was to get away from there. 
Get out of the village before they started 
climbing all over me again. 
"Deolali"_:_smooth, flowing-Bah! 
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WESTERN "GIT" 
By WILLIAM J. WARNER 
"Paw?" 
"Huh?" 
"Ever been to t' other side o' them hills ? " 
"Reckon as how . 
''What's t'other side, Paw?" 
"Wull . . . ah . . . more hills mos'ly." 
"An' t• ·oth~r side o' them?" 
"Flat Ian' an' . . . ah . nothin' 
mos'ly." 
"Shore mus' be nize gittin' 'roun' like 'at." 
"Yup ... ah . . . shore is . . . but 'taint 
fer no tike." 
"Say, Maw, Paw sez he wuz t'other side 
o' them hills onct an' thar' haint nothin' 
on t'other side 'cept nothin'." 
"~on ... yer Paw is a dang l'ar. He 
amt never fetch't up 'nough 'go' ta git 
thar'." 
"Wull ... ah .. : ah thunk about it more'n 
onct." ' 
May 28, 1948 
WHEN I'M BIG 
By REGINA PHELAN 
MAMMA ALWAYS wants to go to her old club. She never lets me have any fun. She'll be sorry ... 
Why, I might even die; then she would 
be sorry. When I'm laying in my coffin, 
with all the flowers piled around it, she'll 
be crying and asking me to get up and 
go to the show, but I won't do it. I'll 
just lay there cold and .dead. 
When I get big I won't be mean to my 
little girl. I won't make her do the 
dishes or go to bed. I won't be mean like 
Mamma is. An I'll let my little girl go 
to the movies whenever she wants to. And 
I won't take Mamma with us. Mamma 
will be begging me: "Please, Karen, take 
your poor Mamma to the show. I haven't 
any money, and I never get to go." But 
I'll just look right at her and say, "You 
wouldn't take me wh'en I was a little girl." 
And then she'll start to cry, "Please, 'Im 
sorry I was mean to you. I won't ever do 
it again." So I'll be real nice and say 
"all right." When we get there I'll even 
buy her a candy bar, maybe, just to show 
her how good I am. 
When we go to the movies I'll wear a 
fur coat, and a great long skirt that stands 
way out. And high-heeled shoes. And 
I'll even put flowers in my hair. Every-
body will look at me and think I'm a 
movie star. That's what I'll be when I 
get big, A MOVIE . Star. 
+++ 
BOOBY .TRAP 
By ADELYNE FRANKOVICH 
W HEN MY young son is sitting very subdued and quietly reading a book on the divan before supper-clad 
only in his unusually clean and shining 
pink skin and a pair of pajamas-it usually 
means that he and his grandmother have 
had another difference of opinon. So when 
I said, "Well, Joe, here you are, all 
cleaned up, and before supper, too. How 
. come?" I got the usual evasive, "Oh, I don't 
know, Mamm<t; Grams just thought it 
would be a good idea." 
"Oh, and to put on your pajamas, too?" 
"Well, (blue eyes still downcast and in-
terested in the book which he was holding 
upside down) yes - that was her idea, 
too." 
"You weren't bad today, were you?" I 
asked suspiciously, as I sat down beside 
him. 
"Well, ah-that's a matter of opinion." 
"Oh?" 
"Ya, I guess I fell in the mud." 
"Fell in?" I asked, righting the book in 
his hand. 
"Well, ah (edging clo~er to me) , we we:e 
making a booby trap for Gene, and I 
backed into it." 
"Yes-then what happened?" By now 
he was firmly encamped on my lap, and 
the blue eyes glanced up momentarily, as 
he said, 
"Well, as long as I was already in the 
mud I decided to stay there and have 
som~ fun . Then David's mom came along 
and made me go home." By now both 
arms were around my neck. "Ttlen Grams 
saw me and said I was too muddy to come 
in the house, so she scraped me off with 
a stick and made me take off all my 
clothes on the back porch." 
"What happened after that?" 
"Well (snuggling closer), then she 
spanked me on my bare bottom." 
Grandma is one of those rare individuals 
who understand little boys and mud; so 
I knew there was more to this than met 
the eye. "Grams didn't give you a spank-
ing just for being in the mud! What else 
did you do?" I asked as I _loosened the 
entwining arms, and held h1m away so 
I could look into the blue eyes. 
"Well-ah-I told her she couldn't make 
me take a bath-and I'd just like to see 
her try it." Blue eyes downcast. 
"But she did, though, didn't she?" 
"Ya, I guess so. Anyhow sl_le scrubbed 
me so hard with the brush, 1t hurt me, 
too." 
"All that work for poor Grams," I said, 
shaking my head. "Aren:t you asha~ed ?" 
"Ya" he said snuggling back m my 
arms 'and finally meeting my eyes, with 
just a suggestion of a glint of mischi~f 
in his blue ones, "I guess so. But gee, 1t 
sure was fun slouping around in all that 
mud." 
·*··· 
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Sweet Rationalization 
I have found a kind of Tose in windinQ 1·oads, 
A flowe1· t1·amed by ga1·dens ot soft, tmitorous steel. 
Gm·dens t1·olicked by svZZables of men 
P1·imping tor their casket.~. 
It is a 1·ed 1·ose, as Ted as death on steel-
Still steel imbedded in a soul. 
It poses on a spindle stem thoTned to blackness, 
Long as a stole, night black; 
A vendo1· hawks TosewaTes in the 1·eseTvoi1·s of cities, 
On the gTeen, elastic g1·ass of colleges. 
His l!nite outlines bouquets of ?'Ores 
And is on the Zips ot petals, 
As long as life. 
Child1·en dip into theiT tathe?·s' puTses 
And toy with Tose clusters at a mother's b1·east. 
"Blest be the 1·ose that finge1·s my cluZZ decay," 
Old men c1·oak t1·om roadsiae aitches 
WheTe bone white bi1·as, 
LingeTing on avenues of wi1·e, 
Shatte1· the hoU?· with throats like nails 
And gorge themselves with petals 
At the old men's stift tingeTtip.!. 
The Zi1JS oj gi1·ls with postuTet% thighs 
A1·e lapping at my soul, 
Fo1· I have stolen the chalice ot their· blooa 
And sucked the rose-w1·eathea iiquiu 
Until I feel in my very satu1·ated muscle, 
Until I see in the oblivious hai1· of child1·en, 
ln the unavoiding heaTts ot lovers, 
In the silence of the ancient spun by the fingeTs of thei1· flesh. 
In the souls of co1·pses lying ttnde1· gan1cn.9, 
Until I sec tho1·ns, the thorns of 1·oses. 
I have plucked the skin-sweet flowe1·, 
And blooa spills up upon my hands-
Welling /Tom the dept.h ot eve1·lasting W07£nt!s , 
Staining the clenched, faces ot the b7WS, 
Falling upon anointed teet. -Raymond A. Hutchinson 
0 0 0 
THE TEXAN and I 
By ADEI~YNE FRANKOVICH time my little buggy has an ache or pain, 
has just gone far enough. From now on, 
whenever anything goes · wrong with Lula-
belle, I'll fix it (at least the minor things), 
and what can be more elementary thal). 
filling a soft tire? If the spare hadn't 
been in the garage, getting patches on 
its patches, who knows? I might have 
even attempted to change the tire. But 
what-in-heck has gone wrong with this 
hose? At the rate I'm going now, I might 
as well give up the idea of being my own 
grease monkey. 
1f F THERE'S one thing I hate, it's people J.l practically breathing <;}own my neck-
especially when I'm trying to fill a 
soft, front tire for the first time. 
· Here I am, sitting on the hard, greasy 
cement pavement of the filling station, 
wrestling with an air hose that actually 
hissed at me-but had no effect whatever 
on the soft tire. 
"You'all havin' trouble, Mam," drawls 
· this long, tall drink of water from south 
Texas. "Something wrong with the hose?" I 
asked hopefully. "Oh, no," says I, "I'm an old hand at 
filling tires. You just run along. I'll 
be all right." 
"Nope, I reckon as to how it was 
a-workin' a few minutes ago, Mam," was 
the laconic reply. But the Texan didn't "just run along." 
"Oh? ... Well, I'll give it another try 
... No, don't help me ... I'll fill this 
tire, if it takes all day." 
He stood there, instead, leaning against the 
gas pump, ten gallon hat on the back of 
his head, blissfully blowing smoke rings, 
and watching me out of the corner of 
his eye. "Bet he's one of those 'women-be-
long-in-the-home' types," mutters I, still 
struggling with the hose. 
"Wal, Mam, I reckon you'all will be here 
all day, if'n you don't take that valve 
cap off first so the air kin git in," he 
drawled as he deftly removed the air hose 
from my hand, and the valve cap from the If it hadn't been for that morning, when 
the postman presented me with another 
one of those $25.00, hen-scratched, . vague 
garage bills for car repairs on Lulabelle, 
I might not be here now. But decided I, 
this old business of getting swindled every-
tire. ' 
So that•s what a valve cap is? I peeped 
at him from under lowered lids as he in-
tently filled the tire. Yep, the Texan was 
a gentleman-he didn't even smile. 
B a 
• ill •• 
+ * + 
Ballad for Pragmatists 
Oh, come! Let us c1·eate a world of ou1· own, 
Abolish the past; and give moTtals 
A taste of a fTeedom that they have not known, 
By gmnting ent1·ee to all poTtals. 
D1·own all your ethics 
And mo1·als in gin; 
But don't be med~eval: 
STOP CALLING IT SIN! 
Anll, oh! Let us cTeate the Tules to ou1· taste, 
But let us make su1·e they all vaTy. 
In orde1· that this one may q7tickly make haste 
To Tapine, and that one go man·y. 
And each may be 1·ight 
In a 1·elative light! 
Oh, t1·ees to you aTe black, 
To him aTe white, but please! 
You both are wrong, because 
To me there aTe no trees 
And each of us is Tig.ht 
" In an unrelated light. 
And you may have a 1·eligion, of couTse, 
(If you feel that you need one quite badly) 
But don't let it ever be cause tor 1·emorse, 
Just 1·ejoice in yoU?· eTTOTS more gladly! 
L'ENVOI 
Oh,, what is 1·ight toT y'ou 
May well be W?'ong toT me. 
It is silly to assume 
That Objective Things may BE! 
-Robert E. Tweedy 
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Appointment: Nightmare 
By REG IN A PHELAN 
<C LICK, click, click, the heels of my blue pumps echoed as I moved across the room. My mouth felt dry, and 
my tongue, wedged against the roof of my 
mouth, seemed in revolt at my command 
to speak. I swallowed and smiled, if pulling 
your lips flat against your teeth can be 
called a smile. Suddenly a voice (it took 
me seconds to realize it was my own) 
cracked and then bellowed, "I have a dental 
appointment for 3 :30." 
The dark-haired girl at the desk raised 
her head, displaying no great interest in 
this revelation. After much rattling of 
intimate papers and consulting of appoint-
ment books, she smiled, the too-bright smile 
reserved for none-to-bright children, "Oh 
yes, the doctor will see you in a few min-
utes. Just be seated." 
Click, click. The sound mapped my course 
to the nearest chair. Silence crept back 
from the corners. The sun, slanting through 
the venetian blinds, nudged the shadows, 
but they made no sound as they moved. I 
found myself engrossed in counting the 
alternating black tile on the floor. 
-3-4-5-6 ... 
"Would you like a magazine?" The smile 
was still too bright, but apparently my 
ability to get to the right place, at the 
right hour, and on the right day, had forced 
a rise in her opinion of my I.Q. 
"No thanks." The eyes lost interest, and 
.I wondered if she thought I couldn't 
read. 
-15-16-17-I wished there were a clock to 
keep me company. 27-28-29-I could count 
across instead of up and down-43-44-45-
Burr-burr, the buzzer on the desk 
sounded. 
"The doctor will see you now." She 
didn't even look up. 
Click, click, click. The door seemed five 
miles away. I wish it were. 
000 
PROF 
By ED HUTCHINSON 
'JE:il ATHER HALLINAN came down the Jr' long corridor, a black-cassocked 
statue, wrapped in black cape, and 
capped with black biretta. His toes never 
projected from beyond the edge of his cas-
sock, and he seemed to be rolling on small 
wheels. A casual nod and resonant "Good 
morning" were issued to a favorite few; 
but the head remained rigid, and he looked 
straight ahead, with a trace of a smile 
playing around the corners of a full-lipped 
mouth. 
Father Hallinan waited before the door 
of his 'classroom, a large literature book 
cradled in his right arm. The jangling 
class bell v!as a signal for him to step 
into the room, close the door with a large 
sweep of his left arm. A muttered Hail 
Mary was followed by the clatter of desks 
as students settled down for fifty minutes 
of uninterrupted reading, commentary, and 
satire. 
Seated at his desk, Father Hallinan 
presented a formidable appearance. His 
hair, greying at the temples, melted and 
disappeared into the skin on top of his 
head. Two large eyes bored into anyone 
falling under their lethal glance. 
"I'd hate to cross him," thought Ray, 
and he noted two or three bumps on the 
professor's cheeks, like the one at the edge 
of Abe Lincoln's nose. Father Hallinan's 
voice was pleasant, low, well-modulated, 
but unavoidably sleep-inducing for Ray, 
whose head nodded beneath the droop of 
heavy eyelids. 
A roar of laughter, partly spontaneous, 
partly accommodating, jarred Ray back 
into the consciousness of his surroundings. 
He looked up, directly into the boring 
gaze of Father Hallinan, and felt like a 
mouse must have felt un<1·er the hypnotic 
stare of an owl. Ray watched his "prof" 
bend forward, tap his pencil vigorously 
upon the plain wooden table which served 
as desk. A wrinkled brow and deep breath 
preceded a dissertation upon manners, par-
ticularly as regarded yawning and dozing 
in public. Ray withered beneath his bar-
rage of vitriolic commentary, but for all 
the worlq could not help suppress a small 
grin. 
Again the racking sound of the bell, and 
Ray watched Father Hallinan snap shut 
his book, with an air of finality. Ray 
sidled for the door; through the tangle of 
empty desks Father Hallinan froze him 
with, "Ray, this spring fever is exceed-
ingly difficult to avoid. I find myself suf-
fering from this malady every year." Fa-
ther winked, without losing his air of in-
terested aloofness, and rolled down the 
corridor. 
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Catholic Inaction? 
(Convert Soliloquy) 
By PAT OWEN 
&&T HE AGE of mediocrity is past," 
he'd announced, with more than a 
trace of irritation in his voice. "I 
dislike calling the unpleasant fact to your 
attention, but we are facing a future fill~d 
with very grave problems. The Church may 
well have to wage a battle for her very 
existence." I can hear every edged word 
of it. Irony-irony-irony, and so unjusti-
fied! Did he really think we were so 
stupid as not to appreciate the fact? 
It rankled in my sleep; now it ruins my 
appetite to think about it. 
"Oatmeal, toast and coffee, as usual, 
please." This place is less crowded than 
usual. Rainy mornings people oversleep. 
How many times have I said the same 
thing to men of his own generation: "The 
age of mediocrity is past. R educed to 
terms of black and white. We're openly 
challenged by anti-Christ, called upon to 
avert our own complete destruction. The 
time has come to act--to prove the princi-
ples we've been smugly harborin g as in-
dividuals- to prove it to the wor ld." 
And wha t have they answered-his 
genera tion- h is f ellow-educators and fel-
low clerics ?- ."Physician, heal thyself"-
"Only a sain t can convert the world's Com-
munist s"-"Become a saint and the world 
will take care of itself"-" . .. Adolescent 
foible to exaggerate the dire implications 
of your own age." 
Glib, self -satisfied, t ime-worn, evasive 
stiflers! Goose grease to ease .our aching 
sense of r esponsibility. Schmaltz! 
If Einstein and Hutchins, Norman 
Cousins and Toynbee don't blush to use 
the phrase "Extermination of the human 
race"-surely it's more than an amusing 
adolescent exaggeration. 
I'll pray my heart out t o God for holi-
ness, .but not with my back turned to 
Russia and Poland, Greece, China, Czecho-
slovakia-not with my eyes closed to the 
Bomb. 
Strange their insistence tha t nothing is 
accomplished by heads not ringed with 
haloes. God works in human ways, and 
these ways gather in political assemblies 
and streak out on fields of war . Surely 
He's altered human patterns countless 
times, using generals, admirals, statesmen 
and patriots as His instruments. 
And now- Communism -"intr:llnsically 
( ?) evil"-spreading like a contagion 
through weak ened and dispirited areas of 
the world. Now a chance .to fight for 
a cause we know is just, by a command 
we must r ecognize as imperative--and 
what are the orders of the day? "Disper se 
and become perfect ." But- earthly battles 
aren't won by individual perfection alone. 
No-by strong leadership, co-operation and 
the will to win. Given commands like 
that , nine-t enths of us will merely dis-
perse ... 
"Begin with the liturgy" . .. another 
had recommended. "Instill all Catholics 
with a thorough understanding and ap-
preciat ion of the liturgy, and you'll have 
(Concluded in Col. 3) 
POP SAYS 
By ED HUTCIDNSON 
&&ANY LUCK, Mister? How many? 
. . . Eight, huh? Mind if I look 
at 'em? ... Kinda little, ain't 
they? What kinda bait yuh usin' ? . . . 
Minnow! .. . How long yuh bin fishin' 
here ? Since sun-up? Yuh oughta be get-
tin' some more bites soon . .. Haven't 
had one in three hours! Wow! Me an' 
my pop fished over by the ole stump last 
summer an' caught 'em fast as we could 
throw in our lines . . . Oh, yuh tried it 
there . . . ' 
"Got any plugs? Maybe yuh kin catch 
sumthin' with a plug. Pop got a four-
pounder here with a plug last year, right 
in this lake! . . . Oh, yuh never got one 
over ten inches. Why don't yuh try a plug? 
Maybe you'll . . . er, you dori't use those 
fancy contraptions, huh? . . . 
"Gee, thirty years is a long time to be 
a fisherman. But my pop says yuh have 
. to use a plug to get the big ones. I 
remember onct last year when . . . Oh, 
fish can't hear yuh talk; Pop says they 
can't, an' he oughta know, 'cause he's bin 
fishin' forever- longer than you have, I 
betcha • .. Aww, OK, but I still say they 
can't hear us talkin' . . . 
"I'll go g-et my pole an' show yuh really 
how to fi'sh !" 
LITERARY SUPPLEMENT ~ BROWN AND GOLD 
EAST SIDE, WEST SIDE 
By JULIET BENACK 
NEW YORK CITY excites me. It -is a huge body, alive, invigorating, vibrating. The steady stream of cellular beings pulsating along the metropolitan arteries are like so many cells vital to the whole. Heart of the commercial world, brain 
of the universe, lungs of the fashion world, marrow to the neophytes-this is New York. 
And I am part of it. How insignificant am I standing beneath the massive lights 
at Broadway and 45th Street! I am but a granule in this giant. I am part of this 
ever-moving centrifugal and centripetal force that attracts and disperses like a 
gigantic, magnetic personality. 
At seven years, I am cognizant of this vibrant force. Our first meeting was an 
exciting and tumultuous affair that for me remains a muddle of masses, pushing and 
pulling; a perplexing ronde on the subway culminating in the fugue of city streets. 
In the fanciful yet eerie Chinatown, huddled beneath the "El,'' I forgot the dinner . 
dishes; and feeding the pigeons at Columbus Circle was much more fun than feeding 
Junior. Who would not admit that the toy department at Macy'13 held more fascina-
tion than the cheese counter at the A & P? How my heart sang as the wind played 
tag with my hat atop the Fifth Avenue Bus as I rode from sedate Washington Park 
to the wilds of Fort Tryon Park! 
Yes, Saturday was a gala day. Mother believed that we should know our city, 
likewise get rid of a few of the rungs of the ladder of children; so she hustled 
Dick and me out of the house with ~he admonition "be back by supper time" and 
off we would set to explore and unearth a treasure that awaited our discovery. I 
found it many and many a time. Where? I found it in the subway, with its wealth 
of food for imaginary thought ; in the fashion shows; on the street corner, where 
the crinkle-haired black shoeshine boys danced and whistled more from joy than for 
the pennies .in the hat; in the Museum of Science and Industry; among the white 
mice and stars in the Museum of Natural History; in the man-made canyons of the 
tenements of Hell's Kitchen. 
You can love only what you know, and now I know New York. I can feel the 
euphoria from its greatness, the pain of its ulcerated and necrosed tenement district. 
I can feel the fibrillating heart of the garment district at noon, and the depression, 
· the loneliness, of Sunday morning because its vital centers have gone into shock. 
And with every longitudinal incision of Third A venue, I cringe with pain-another 
scar. So many times the old body of the giant city has had plastic surgery, but 
every time recovers with a slight alteration towards beauty and orderliness. 
And lastly, I like New York, for here prejudice is not on the rampage. Each 
person, regardless of his color or creed', is accepted for his worth. Too often, outside 
its ·bosom, I have been hampered by the pettiness of class consciousness and the 
scorn for others than the "Supreme Nordic ;" so, on my return, I give thanks that 
here, in the Empire City, I can progress on my own capabilities. I can associate with 
white, black, yellow, and not be frowned upon, not be ostracized and relegated to the 
category of the "common woman." Who are they to judge? They are not my keepers. 
And in New York I may go where I wish, do what I please, and there are no partially-
parted curtains prying, peeping, and j~dging. 
Now I say, who would not be happy in a city that is free, that is wise and friendly 
as a child, yet with the poise and sophistication of a debutante? Though I am not 
always there, New York is always with me, for I am part of it. 
'JIII II IIII II II IIIIIIUIUIIIIIIIIIIIUIIIIIIIIIIIII II IIUIIIIIII II II II IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIJIIUIIILIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIUIIIIJIIIIIII UI IJII II IIII II UIII UI UI IIIIJIIIIWIIJIUIIUII UIIIII UIUUI UI IIIIIUIUIIUIUI IIIII IUUIUUIIIIIIII IIIIIIII IIIIUIIJIJIII IIUI IIUUUIII UIIIIJIUI 
Prairie Storm 
By PAT OWEN 
Swaying pem·l-cluste1·ed clouds .hovered low overhead, 
Suspended by singi ng, i nvisi ble thread 
Fr om the static, blue dome of the sky. 
L eaden patch shadows spotted the surge-rolling plains, 
Steeped f r om bowlfim · to bowlri m of heaven with stains 
Of cana1·y and blus,h ochre dye. 
The plow share had open ed grey furrow-lined arcs 
I n the ·heat t hrobbing wasteland, like God's ftl1ger mar ks 
Caught r ound with a sagging rail f ence. 
Drow sily strewn o'er the sage-breaking sea, 
L ay angular H erefords, confidently 
A. par t of the heaving expanse. 
A. sudden, sharp breeze tangled song strands on high, 
Massing g1·eat, r estless mist shelves that roamed tMough the sky, 
Sund'1·ing sun shafts upright on the plain. 
From dark r idges arose {hen the shadowy hosts, 
Anci ent battles 1·ecalling-whispering ghosts 
Swift arraying the field of their gain. 
M ountai n biers on ho1·izon held. chieftai ns i n state, 
Lai d i n windi ng sheets snowy dnd shrouded in slate 
Hue, dense blue as a still sunken sea. 
Sof t a witch's skir t swept from the slumbering peaks, 
L acy grey , fm· away down the tumbling steeps, 
Tr ai l i ng showery veils, silently . 
Silently ... 
Silen:ce seized . 
Earth and me. 
Then the ang1·y , mixing, th1·eshing sky 
Cast passion bonds aw ay 
And, crashi ng, flung its javelin bright! 
Forged ot .death's sear blinding light! 
Down t-he gullies black with n i ght! 
A nd, roari ng, voiced i ts domai n r i ght, 
Roari ng, rolled its tr oubled drums, 
O'e1· the kingdoms of the earth, 
O'er the valleys filled with fright . 
In the battle frenzy 
That fired the lonely plain, 
My heaTt was seized and taken 
By heaven's Spm·tan train, 
And in its peacet1~l kingdom 
B egan a sto1·my r eign, 
Vow ed to challenge and make waT,' 
To withdmw and war again, 
'Ti l its walls tell .flami ng ash, 
01· the s,hadows ot the slain 
W eTe sent weeping 
Down the 
Timeless 
Co1'rid01'S, 
May 28, 1948 
Catholic 
(Concluded from Col. 1) 
a solid front."-But understanding and 
appreciation can't be simply "instilled." 
Both words imply acceptance. It's a two-
sided problem. The laity needs a kick 
before it will clasp the liturgy to its placid 
bosom. A trumpeted call to Catholic Ac-
tion could provide that stimulus. Convince 
them of a danger that will move them to 
act--then direct the action accordingly. 
·Or it's going to be like Italy-a last-
ditch battle with heavy, unnecessary 
losses. Spain learned the hard way. 
Catholic Action is a vital, moving force 
there now-as compact and imposing in 
structure as a great pyramid. Purposeful! 
Effective! Now Italy, blessed with a 
"saint" in Lombardi as it is, has learned 
the necessity of organizing and directing 
the actions, physical and spiritual, of all 
her Catholic children to insure their own 
survival. The countries behind the Iron 
Curtain learned-too late. 
"Another cup of coffee, please." 
Concentration and attack- whether the . 
fight is waged with arms of death or arms 
of love--the strategy works the same. Con-
centration and attack; but most important 
-strike first! 
Doesn't Catholic Action in this country 
exist more in name than in fact? If it 
were truly successful, we'd all be aware 
of our part in it-acting intelligently to 
further its aims. And it would be laying 
the zealous foundation Communism laid in 
countries turned overnight to their ram-
pant cause. . .. Lack of coordination-
lack of specific purpose-<>ur two big buga-
boos. · And "passing the buck" is not ex-
clusively an Army institution, it would 
seem. Asked Father X last year about 
a regional Catholic Youth Organization. 
Said, ask the Youth Director of the diocese 
- said, ask the Bishop! Saints above! 
Present Catholic youth groups equal 
barn dances-tea and little cakes-great 
fun-great to-do about nothing . . . 
Yet Communist youth: May Day Rally 
- fiasco with a vengeance! Socialist Labor 
Party members- house to house indoctri-
nation- and after their full day's work! ! 
Sacrifice based on conviction. Con-
viction of what? The "intrinsically evil" 
. . . Jim Kulak and his wife--party mem-
bers-canvassing the farmers in Wyoming. 
Missed three days' work without pay. AYD 
-nation-wide influence. Small matter to 
convince them they. should read The Dally 
Worker--learn the Red liturgy- the party-
line. No tea and little cakes; but 
thoughts-dangerous, destructive, impell-
ing thoughts. 
Again that Instructor's unexpected 
irony: "I dislike calling the unpleasant 
fact to your minds"-Does he think we're 
so stupid? Does he think we've com-
pletely lost sight of the future filled with 
"very grave problems ?"- It's all ours. 
We'll meet it. There's no way around it. 
But, at this rate, it will be every man 
for himself until our backs are driven to 
the wall . . . Oh, God-make me less un-
worthy! Help me understand! 
Young America Speaks 
By JULIET BENACK 
HI, BOBBY! Wacha want? ... Can't hear ya on the fone-ye're shoutin' too loud .. . Oh, you got a letter from 
y'er Uncle Archie? Where? Yeah, I guess 
he's 'round the Nile, 'cause that's where 
they got · alligators .. . Well, maybe it 
could be India. Gee, I wish he could say 
where he is, 'cause then it sure would help 
us in .g'ography ... Yeah, I could stand 
somethin' to help me in spellin' too. I 
can't see any sense to spellin'-but hist'ry, 
gee ain't it neat! 
Yeah? Wouldn' cha hate to live there? 
Gosh, I'll bet those kids never could get 
a cowboy ring like that in Scotland if'n 
they ain't got no Cheeri Oats. Wonder 
if they hear Jack Armstrong? Wouldn't it 
be awful not even to hear the Lone Ranger? 
I wonder what kids do fa fun? And gee, 
they'd never get a Frontier Town set-up 
like we got if ev'rything is rationed, 'cause 
they'd never get 'nuff box tops. 
Yeah, I guess things are pretty awful, 
but all we can do is pray . . . Of course, 
there's a God. What kind of a church 
do ya go to if ya think there ain't no 
God? Dad even prays and he's smart. 
He wouldn' pray if'n there ain't anybody 
to hear him, would'e ... 'Course I'm 
right. 
Ya gonna have ice cream? ... Aw! 
Why ya gotta have girls? It's your party, 
ain't it, and ya c'n have who · ya want. 
When I was seven, I had'da have girls 
and it sure wasn't any fun. They hadda 
stay all clean and prissy,- yeah, even Jean 
wore a dress. If I wuz you, I'd tell ya 
Ma that us kids just want to have a bach'-
ler party. 
OK, I'll be there. See ya. 
May 28, 1948 
Regis College has the enviable distinction of having a "Conciergeria" 
poet, Julius. Some months ago, he was charmed by the beauty and un-
common personality of a young student nurse whom he met and who 
inspired him to write the following Acrostic. 
The BROWN AND GOLD staff was much impressed by it and saw 
fit to give it column space in one of its issues last school year. However, 
several typographical errors distorted the full meaning of the Acrostic. 
We are reprinting it in· its original form in order to do justice to the 
author and to the charming young student nurse to whom the poem is 
dedicated; and to answer the many requests of students who wish to 
have copies. 
Midst a caliginous darkness of the night's tempestuous storms, 
As a ray of Celestial Light fraught with splendor divine, 
Restoring courage and hope, assuaging fear of all forms, 
You are to ·friends who languish in despair and pine. 
. 
Monuments of music, epic poems of ecstatic suaveness 
Are written in your eyes, worthy of Milton's epopee; 
Refulgent are your smiles with sincere, innocent bliss, 
Gay as Reni's "Aurora," mirthful as the "Skylark" of Shelley; 
Angelic candor the divine brush of Urbino would love, 
Rejoicing jubilantly, to paint, to render beautiful as eternal-
Eternal and enchanting as the song of the Cherubs above 
That true life beautifies throughou,t eternity. 
May your life's path be strewn with sunshine and blossoms 
Of wild Erin roses and lilies, emblems of love and purity; 
Your heart be it flooded with tenderness for the suffering 
humanity; 
Never with prejudic~ or resentment your noble profession mar; 
Instead, ennoble it with compassion, sympathy, love and Christian 
charity 
Honeyed be your dreams by a worthy and charming Adonis, 
!And, folded in his arms, under the enchanting moonlight, hear him 
whisper: 
"Now and forever, be mine-my love, my dearest, my purest, my 
own." 
E. N. The name of the charming girl is in the poem. 
''Room Service" 
Review 
Surpassing anything attempted 
by Regis thespians in the past 
decade, the Regis Players pre-
sented "Room Service" to ap-
proximately 400 people in Phipps 
Auditorium, Friday night, May 7, 
and aroused in the audience that 
contended feeling that marks a 
well-spent and enjoyable evening. 
As old as theater is the custom, 
unfortunately more honored in the 
observance than the breach, of 
preparing a critical review in 
which even amateur actors are 
subjected to the pitiless probing 
of an observer eager to display 
sophisticated erudition. This re-
mains a mystery since those who 
did not attend are obviously little 
interested, those who were present 
are able to form their own opinion 
and those who took part are apt 
to take praise for granted and to 
ascribe unkind remarks to a su-
perabundance of starch in the me-
. tabolic processes of the writer, due 
no doubt to protra,cted periods of 
over-indulgence in the college din-
ing hall. 
JULIUS TOSCANO. 
stage, Cummings looking particu-
larly fetching in his shorts and 
Warner bringing the house down 
with his crying act. 
:Bob DeLacy, in a part that 
might have been tailor-made for 
his voice and mannerisms, also 
turned in an outstanding perform-
ance, while Tom Oeler in the 
brow-beaten role of the youthful 
author reached a depth of woe and 
depression equaled only by a Do-
minican lay brother waiting for 
a non-existent bus in a heavy rain. 
Jim Regan in two roles with 
widely divergent characterizations 
showed real ability and Sid Spen-
cer and Bill Conway did well with 
minor roles. Tom Teska, although 
apparently struck with a seizure 
of locomotor ataxi just before his 
entrance, was vocally perfect and 
got many laughs. 
Adrian Dorzweiller did well 
with the difficult role of "Gribble" 
and had the sympathy of the audi-
ence as he was continually being 
hoodwinked by "Miller" or pil-
loried by "Wagner." 
Dorothy Mohesky and Mary 
Warner were charming to look at 
and added a colorful bit of fem-
inity to the otherwise all male 
cast. Neither had a role designed 
to display histrionic ability. Nor-
man Teska, although not on the 
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Cowboys Finish 
Roaring Year 
Early this year a familiar cry, 
"Powder River, let her buck," was 
heard on the campus, heralding 
the formation of the Wyoming 
Club. Though small in size the club 
has advanced by leaps and bounds. 
At the beginning of the 1947-1948 
session of the college it was agreed 
that there were enough Wyoming 
students present on the campus 
to form a Wyoming Club. 
After a preliminary survey was 
conducted it was found that there 
were 18 students from the wild 
horse state and the Wyoming Club 
was born. 
To guide the Wyoming "Cow-
boys" thru the year, the bronc 
busters chose Dick Casey as pres-
ident, Allan Sallade, vice president 
and Tom Dolan as secretary-treas-
urer. The first semester the club 
was engaged in developing plans 
for the following semester. The 
most successful venture and social 
of the year was the hayride, 
jointly sponsored with the Nebras-
ka Cornhuskers. It was heid at 
the Mississippi Stables and those 
who attended it will vouch for the 
good time enjoyed by all. 
At the present moment the club 
is sponsoring a Ping Pong tourna-
ment which is open to all stu-
dents. Each contestant is re-
quested to donate 25 cents. This 
will be used to provide a prize for 
the winner of the tourney. Those 
in the upper brackets of the Ping 
Pong ladder are asked to expedite 
the completion of the tournament 
by playing their matches. 
Though the Fall term may be 
in the far distant future, one 
thing that can be said is that 
next year the Wyoming Club will 
be back on the campus to provide 
more socials and athletic contests. 
Soo! Powder River let's Go! 
program, scored a general guffaw 
when his whispered "Hercules" 
was heard not only by the unfor-
tunate he was prompting but by 
the majority of people between 
Phipps and the City Auditorium. 
Three other characters hold si-
lent roles in the program and of 
these the two owls were the least 
satisfYing. The moose, however, 
began to look more and more like 
"Utah" Cummings as the show 
went o'n which might have led to 
a duplicatioh of characters had 
the play a longer run. 
Considerable credit for the ar-
tistic success of the show should 
go to Norman Teska, who by his 
able direction succeeded in getting 
as many laughs from the action 
on fhe stage as from the spoken 
lines. Bill Warner, Jim Regan and 
Ted Hoch who handled the busi-
ness end of 'the production and had 
many trying hours in promoting 
ticket sales, deserves the praise 
for the financial success of the 
performance. 
OPTOMETRISTS 
the school. 
Performing without the support 
Devoted exclusively to the examining of eyes and 
fitting of glasses. 
1 SSO California St. 
With this for a starting point 
let it be said that the play was 
well presented, the direction was 
unusually good, the acting above 
the average and the Regis College ~ 
Players emerged from semi-ob-
scurity to a parity with the ath-
letic teams as a definite asset to ~ 
of the great majority of the stu- '-"'-./'-../'o'-"'-"'-/'..../'o'-"'-"-""'-../'o.-'"•"../'o.-'"'-"'-"-,...__,.._....__.."-,...__,,_~ 
Biology Club Bonquet 
Climoxes Active Yeor 
Activities for the Biology Club 
came to a climactic ending on 
Tuesday, May 18, 1948 with the 
annual Biology Club Banquet held 
at Loretto Heights College. The 
entire setting was so arranged to 
honor the graduating, Biology-
majors from both Loretto Heights 
and Regis Colleges. Among those 
so honored were Miss Claire 
O'Keefe and Miss Juanita Welty 
of Loretto Heights and Warren 
Hansen and Gilbert Maestas of Re-
gis College. 
Guests at the banquet included 
Sister Frances Marie, S i s t e r 
Helen, Sister Florence, Sister 
Eileen Marie, Sister Alonza, 
Father Kessler, Father Leyden, 
Father Trame, Miss Barbara Doe, 
and Mr. and ·Mrs. Thomas Elliott. 
Dr. Joseph McGill, guest speak-
er for the occasion, introduced the 
biologists to the Medicinal effects 
of alcoholism. 
This meeting concluded a series 
of meetings held by the combined 
Biology Clubs of the two colleges. 
Previously, the biologists had 
heard discussions on the functions 
of the heart, the psychiatric ap-
proach to alcoholism, and the 
various phases of psychiatric 
treatments. 
- - +--
N.S~A. • • • 
In February American college 
students were represented at the 
fourth meeting of the U. S., na-
tional c o m m i s s i on for the 
UNESCO in Washington by Bob 
Smith and Ralph Dungan, two 
vice presidents of the NSA. They 
were influential in having a reso-
lution passed recommending that 
student ships be provided this 
summer for student study and 
travel abroad. This summer the 
NSA and the World Student Serv-
ice Fund are sponsoring work and 
farm camps, and tours in the 
Netherlands. Another tour will 
cover France, England, Belgium, 
and the Netherlands. The WSSF 
is also sponsoring a study tour of 
Burma, Siam, and Malay. In addi-
tion student exchange plans be-
tween this couritry and Canada 
and Great Britain have been for-
mulated. 
PAGE FIVE 
CAMPUS SADDENED 
BY PRIESTS' DEATHS 
Since the first of the year 
Regis lost two of its most out-
standing priests. On Jan. 15 ·Fa-
ther Schultie died shortly after 
saying Mass. On April 21 Fa-
ther Forestall died in Mercy Hos-
pital after a long illness. 
Father Schulte had been an in-
valid for several years having lost 
both legs from a blood infection. 
Although physically handicapped, 
he was intellectually vigorous and 
deeply religious. His shut-ins club 
attracted nationwide attention, 
and gave comfort to hundreds of 
invalids. In addition to carrying 
on a large correspondence, he was 
a spiritual advisor to many lay-
men and religious in the Denver 
area. 
His courage, patience, and in-
dustry were an inspiration to stu-
dents and faculty alike on the 
Regis campus. 
Father Fo.restall was one of the 
original Jesuit Fathers who came 
to Denver with the College. His 
story is the story of the spiritual 
and mining development of Colo-
rado. He was a scientist, priest, 
man of letters, and one of the few 
Americans to be admitted to the 
French Academy. 
These men were great in every 
sense of the word. They have 
helped to make R egis what it is. 
·We shall miss them. 
. ...,. -----
WELCOME ·TO DENVER'S FINEST 
COLBURN HOTEl 
LUXURIOUS ROOMS 
... 
Vllit Our N61D 
COCKTAIL LOUNGE 
SenJing Delicious Food in Our 
NEW COFFEE SHOP 
-Tenth Avenue at Grallt 
MAl• 6261 
D. B. ~ lluqer 
RAY'S C:ONOC:O SERVICE 
STUDENTS! 
HAVE YOUR <:;AR GREASED AND SERVICED AT RAY'S 
ONE BLOCK SOUTH OF THE CAMPUS 
4900 Lowell Blvd. GRand 9474 
CONGRATULATIONS 
SENIORS 
dent body, who with typical Regis 
zeal stayed away in droves, the 
Players in certain scenes reached 
near professional perfection. 
To the great delight, however, 
of those students who, while un-
willing to sacrifice their own time 
and effort to take active • part in 
student ventures, are hot rocks 
and balls of fire when it comes to 
criticism, there were sufficient 
fluffs and forgotten lines spotted 
here and there throughout the play 
to enable them to use their choic-
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"Where Regis Students Gather" 
HOWARD'S SANDWICH SHOP 
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est "I told · you so's." 
Jake Straub as "Miller" left 
little to be desired either in inter-
pretation or technique and proved 
the advantage of Jesuit training 
by meeting and conquering ob-
stacle after obstacle as they arose 
in the plot. Bill Warner and Jack 
"Utah" Cummings demonstrated 
that their about-campus wit could 
be brought to real flower on the 
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SANDWICHES, COFFEE and SOUP 
OPEN 'TIL 1:00 A.M. FRIDAY and SATURDAY 
Corrgratulations to Class of 1948 
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BOTH - SCHOOL 
and PERSONAL 
"Congratulations Seniors" 
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It Seems To Me • • • 
(Continued From Page 2) 
. . that Illinois can be proud 
of their product in Robert Behm. 
Bob is known well in Carroll Hall 
for his flashy clothes and good 
taste in Fine Eating Places. Bob 
is one of Father Wintergalens' 
boys in that Economics is his 
major. Bob is leaving some of 
those Hart-Schaffner-Marx sport 
coats to the general wardrobe in 
Carroll Hall. 
. . . that if Gil Maestas' pretty 
little daughter were just a few 
years older she would be mighty 
proud of her Medical School Bound 
Daddy. Gil has been accepted at 
the St. Louis University School 
of Medicine. He'll make a very 
successful Doctor. He leaves his 
complete understanding of the 
Autonomic Nervous System to Eu-
gene Hartnagle. 
. . . that Bob Boland the very 
quite Iowan in the Graduating 
class, is one of the accountants in 
the Delta Sigma organization. He 
wills his taste for good corn to 
Don Riley. Don never tasted the 
good stuff. 
... that Clifford Dean, a very 
distinguished Captain in the last 
war, does well in all fields. He is 
an active member of the Delta 
Sigs, and can show almost any-
body a trick or two when it comes 
to Accounting. 
.. . that a very nice thing to 
have is brains when one is trying 
to master that rough subject of 
accounting. Tom Denzer surely has 
them, for himself and some to give 
away. He wills this appropriate 
quality to Neil Heinen who works 
much harder than he should. 
. . . that almost all of us re-
member Dick Sullivan's melodius 
voice starting many basketball 
games. He enjoys the distinction 
of being one of the few people 
to tell a referee when and what to 
do. He bequeaths to Bill Maguire 
(his probable predecessor) his stop 
watch and as far as he's concerned 
Bill can keep it. 
. . . that another Army Captain 
has been with us long enough to 
head for other parts with a col-
lege degree. Chet Borelli gradu-
ated in February, and from all re-
ports is on his way to making his 
first million in the field of ac-
counting. 
Annuol • •• 
(Continued From Page 1) 
the annual will be out no later 
than May 31. It was sent to the 
printers Thursday, May 20. and 
for all those who have not yet 
purchased theirs, there will be 
plenty of copies for sale. 
The Ranger will be dedicated to 
Fr. Flanagan, S.J., the former 
president of Regis College. At the 
present time Fr. Flanagan is Pres-
ident of the Catholic Hospital As-
sociation in St. Louis. 
The financial difficulties en-
countered by this year's staff, will 
be alleviated next year by an ac-
tivity fee assessed each student 
and by the valuable experience 
gained by the staff this year. Next 
year's editor will be named be-
fore school adjourns by the student 
council. A likely candidate for the 
editor's position will be Andy Mar-
telon, a hard worker on this 
year's staff. 
+ 
De/to Sig • •• 
(Continued From Page 1) 
during the year and look forward 
to more such social functions dur-
ing the next academic year. 
During the summer months all 
activities of the Delta Sigma will 
be suspended. Regis College will 
see a revitalized Delta Sigma next 
year, however, with greater 
strength and an expanded educa-
tional and social program. Those 
students, who will be eligible in 
the . fall semester, will be invited 
into our organization to share our 
academic and social gains as Delta 
Sigma members. 
Hats off to Fr. Joe Ryan for 
his able assistance and enduring 
interest in the Delta Sigma, and 
thanks to Mr. Joe Stephens for his 
aid during the year. 
For a few months we will ad-
journ. In September you will hear 
from us. We'll see you then. 
SIG. 
+ 
Fr. Stonse/1. • • 
(Continued From Page 1) 
awarded his M.A. In the fall of 
1936 he returned to Regis as an 
instructor in history on the high 
school faculty. During the next 
three years he also served as ath-
letic director and likes to boast 
CASCADE LAUNDRY i DRY CLEANERS 
Where Your Patronage Is Appreciated 
"DENVER'S MOST PROGRESSIVE LAUNDRY" 
WE CALL FOR AND DELIVER 
184 7-49 Market Street 
By Dec.ca ••• 
Here's the memorable music of each 
year in its own Decca album. Approxi-
mately 24 hit tunes of each year in each 
special album for that year ... tunes 
you'll always remember. Stop in and 
hear them. · 
Phone TAbor 6370 
1925 
1926 
1927 
1928 
1929 
1930 
·1931 
1932 
1933 
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of all the championship teams that 
he and Lou Kellogg developed. 
Theology classes occupied Fr. 
Stansell's time from 1930 to 
June of 1942 when he was raised 
to the sacred priesthood in the 
ordination class at St. Mary's, 
Kansas. After tertianship he re-
turned to St. Louis to prepare for 
his doctorate, but in the fall of 
1946, Regis once again welcomed 
him "home." 
In addition to his duties as pro-
fessor of European history, Fr. 
Stansell also serves as chairman 
of the Board of Athletics. 
Quality • Foods 
DONUTS, CAKES, 
ROLLS & PIES 
May, .28, 1948 
BII.I.TOP 
Formerly known as 
''DICK'S RESTAURANT" 
4907 Lowell Blvd. 
1 Block South of Regis Campus 
Corner of 49th and Lowell 
GLendale 9756 
SANDWICHES SOFT DRINKS 
LIKE CHESTERFIELDS 
-THEY'RE MY BRAND 
BECAUSE THEY'RE MILD." 
STARRING IN 
"SAIGON" 
A PAR'AMOUNT PICTURE 
WHY .... I smoke Chesterfield 
(FROM A SERIES OF STATEMENTS BY PROMINENT TO.BACCO FARMERS) 
"/think Chesterfield is a good-smoking cigarette 
and I like them. They have a good, ripe-tobacco taste 
and they're mild. 
"Nobody pays a higher price to get good-smoking 
tobacco than Chesterfield. They buy sweet, ripe tobacco. 
Looks like a gold dollar in the barn." 
. "rR~ ,t:~ FARMER, PARIS, KY. 
